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How  important  it  is  to  advertise  in  the 
L,Zj  l^aconteur  and  to  show  all  the 
Students  at  "Westdale  Schools"  that  it 
pays  to  shop  at 


THE 
G.W. 


ROBINSON 


CO. 
LTD. 


to  anyone  who  clips  out  this  advertisement  and  brings 
it  in  to  our  Hosiery  or  Men's  Department  before  March 
31st,  you  will  be  given  a  Ten  per  cenr-^-  discount  on  any 
purchase  you  may  make. 
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•Q^fsA'    W.OBE    OPTICAL    ^ff/^> 

^ ^^=^ 

(Succeeding   I.    B.    Rouse) 


an  a  person  see  clearly  *% 

yet  have  eye  strain^        ■ 


Yes— the  eyes,  by  making  an  extra  effort,  are  able  to 
overcome  a  considerable  amount  of  defect  and  hold 
themselves  in  focus  so  that  the  owner  sees  as  much 
as  anyone,  although  he  is  using  much  more  nervous 
energy    than    he    should. 

This    condition    Can    he    detected    by    a    thorough    exam- 
ination   of    the    eyes. 

OPTOMETRISTS  AND  OPTICIANS 
52    KING    STREET    EAST 

Hamilton,    Ont. 
(Associated   with  I.   B.   Rouse   for   12  years) 


BOOKS 

for  the  idle  hour 


Every  week  finds  new  books  arriving 
from  English,  American  and  Canadian 
publishers.  Romance,  Biography,  Sci- 
ence. Humor,  from  the  great  minds  of 
the  English  speaking  world.  Browse 
around  and  buy  to  suit  your  own  taste 
and  your  leisure  hours  will  be  hours  of 
pleasure   and   profit. 
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You   will   save   more  it  you  buy  at 

THE  CULLEY  ELECTRIC 

STUDENT  LAMPS      -       BRIDGE  JUNIOR  LAMPS 
AND  NOVELTY   LAMPS 

WESTINGHOUSE   REFRIGERATORS   AND    RANGES 
HOT    POINT    APPLIANCES  AND   EVERYTHING 
ELECTRICAL 

Satisfaction   Guaranteed  or  Money  Refunded 

47  King  St.  W«it (Corner  MacNab  St.) 
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POWELL  &  CO.,  LIMITED 

GROCERIES        MEATS 
FRUITS     VEGETABLES 

5  Stores  in  Hamilton 

THE  HOME  OF  GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT 
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Delicious 


Refreshing 
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SECRETARIAL 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

TWO  COURSES  RECOMMENDED  AS  OUTSTANDING  FOR   INCH  SCHOOL 
STUDENTS  AND  GRADUATES 

CANADA 
BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

MAIN  AT  HUGHSON  ST. 


gg|         R.  H.  CRAWFORD,  Jeweler 

?     -:''1  54  KING  STREET  WEST  Fornu„bo/K,ns.Wr 


We  can  repair  any  make  of  watch  or  clock 
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Consumers  Lumber  Co.  Ltd. 


M        YARDS:    WENTWORTH    ST.    SOUTH 
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165  MAIN  ST.  EAST 


Dealers  in  Lumber,  Coal,  Coke 
Paint,  Hardware,  Flooring 

Why   Xot   Get   Our   Price   on    Screen    Doors 
and    Windows    for    Your    Home 
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HARLAND  G.  LONG,  Manager        §§• 
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SPORTING  GOODS 
&  Athletic  Equipment 


If  its  for  Sport-- 
or  ^Recreations 
we  stock  ip— 


Sam  Manson  Limited 

71    King    St.    West 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

Alex 

Shoe  Shining 

Parlour 

for 

ladies  &  gentlemen 


We  dye  all  kinds  of  shoes  in  many  varieties  of 
colours. 

We  clean  and  reblock  all  kinds  of  hats. 


28  James  St.  South— Basement  R.  8971\ 

Please  Give   Us  a  Call 
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COMMENCED      BUSINESS      1906 


THE 


Monarch  Life 

ASSURANCE    COMPANY 

A  PROGRESSIVE  CANADIAN   COMPANY 


H.  L.  Porter,  m.a,,  c.l.u. 

Branch    Manager  ....  ....  Hamilton,  Canada 
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DEDICATION 


THIS  OUR  THIRD  ISSUE  WE  RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATE  TO 
THE  WESTDALE  TRIUNE  SOCIETY  WHICH  HAS  DONEjSO 
MUCH  TO  FOSTER  SCHOOL  SPIRIT. 


STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief John  Stewart 

Assistant  Editors  L.  Buckby,  Mel.  Bailey,  H.  Wilson 

Advisory  Board 

Literary  Mr.  I'aton.  Miss  Talcott,  Mr.  Hunter,  Mr.  Elliot 

Business Mr.  Chapman,  Miss  Buchanan,  Miss  Calderone,  Miss  McNab 

Technical  Air.  Hammond.  Mr.  Walker 

Department  Heads 

Business  Manager  C.  Greenfield 

Advertising  Manager  R.  Youngblud 

.  ilumni  L.  Gapes 

French   S.   Ford-Smith 

Girls'  Athletics   H.   Baldock 

Boys'  Athletics   Winston  Palmer 

Military A.  MacKay 

Exchange F.  Sherman 

famous  People I).  McQueen 

Triune  H.  ( iaylard 

Old  Boys Xip  Nye 

Humour  G.  McCulloch 

Cover M .  McGowan 

Advertising  Assistants 

S.  Walton.  W.  Duncan.  I).  Fensom,  1).  Fields,  V.  Sawden,  1).  King,  1 ).  Wagner, 

1\.  Moore.  I).  Broadhead,  W.  Macfarlane 


LE       RACONTEUR 


LITERARY 


FRONT     ROW  — Miss    Talcott,     H.     Wilson,     L.     Buckby,    J.     Stewart.     M.     Bailey.    S.     Ford -Smith. 

H.      Baldock. 
BACK    ROW — A.    Nye,    G.    McCulloch.    H.    Gaylard.    W.    Palmer,    Mr.    Hunter,    F.    Sherman,    D. 

McQueen.    Mr.    Elliot,    Mr.    Paton. 


BUSINESS    STAFF 

FRONT    ROW — Mr.    Hammond.    Miss    McNab,    Mr.    Walker,    Miss   Calderone.    Mr.    Chapman,    Miss 

Buchanan,    P.    Sawden,    D.    King. 
BACK     ROW — D.    Broadhead,    C.    Greenfield,    D.    Fensom,    R.    Moore,    D.    Wagner,    B.    Youngblud, 

S.    Walton.    W.    Macfarlane. 
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EDITORIAL 


|B|  To  the  students  of  Westdale  we  respectfully  was  a   meek  and   gentle   person,   when   he   had   a 

present    this,    the    third    issue   of    Ce    Raconteur,  peaceful,   sleepy    look   in    his   eyes.     That   would 

Although   faced    with   conditions   which    made   it  never  describe  the  student   now — no,  never!      Is 

almost    impossible    to    secure    advertising    as    in  this     wild-eyed,   fierce-looking    brute    the     same 

former  years,  and  which  have  made  some  schools  person    who,   only   last    year,    traversed    the   cor- 

give    up    their    magazine    entirely,    we    have    en-  ridors  with  dreamy  eyes?     What  has  cause!  this 

larged  our  book  to  the  extent  of  fourteen   pages.  change?     The  answer  is:  that  much-cursed  insti- 

This    was   made   possible    by    the    efforts   of   our  tution,  the   Rotary  System. 
Business    and    Advertising    Staff,    and    especial 

praise  must  go  to   Bob  Youngblud,  our  advertis-  What  has  that  to  do  with  it?     Surely  the  ques- 

ing    manager,    whose     tireless     efforts     were     an  tioner    is    no    student.     Anyone    who    has    once 

inspiration  to  all  of  us.  passed  through  the  thundering,  tossing  melee  in 

But  to  get  on  with   the  1 k.     Believing  that  front  of  the  library  would  never  ask  that.     You 

the   official   organ   of   such   a   modern,   up-to-date  wh°    lave  been   P^hed.  upset,  kicked,  scratched 

school    as    Westdale    should    have    a    completely  a"d<   '    suppose,  even  bitten,  will  never  ask   that, 

modernistic  setting,   we   have  departed   from   the  A.h,  ""  !     }  "".  knmv  '!nW.  l""  ^ell  about  the  sur- 

ordinary,  standardized  make-up  of  school  maga-  vl,val  "'  the  ,lttest  ,  Unfortunate  is  the  dreamer 

zines.  We  chose  a  new  sized  page  and  attempted  who  ventures  into  that  angry  sea;  lost  is  he  who 

to  carry   the  idea  right   from   the  cover  through  stumbles  and  falls;  blessed  are  they  who  emerge 

the  book.     It  is  something  new  in  magazine  lay-  unscathed,     budding  mighty  men— that  s  what  it 

outs,  and  we  hope  it  meets  with  your  approval.  ls'     Who  amongst   us   could  pass  a   whole   term 

....  .  .     ,.',.,.      ,  .  amid      this     titanic      struggle,     carrying     about 

Again,  this  year  we  met  with  dilhcult.es  pecu-  tw  dg  ()f  books>  walking  through  miles 

llar  t0  a  schoo]  of  our  tv',e-     T°  overcome  these,  ()f  corridors   cnmbing  baffling  stairs,  and  not  be- 

assistant  editors  were  chosen  from  each  section,  comg  a  m{   hty  m£m?     ,  e  for  a        j        XVha, 

and  lma    decisions  on  matter  to  he  accepted  were  ,    -> 

...  .  ■  ,  ■■  no  reply . 

passed  by  these,  m  conjunction  with  the  editor. 

In   this  way  each  section   is  equally  represented  Gone  are  the  good  old  moments  of  fun-making 

in  the  magazine.     Ten  teachers,  to  whom  we  are  between  periods.  There  is  no  happy  conversation, 

deeply    indebted,   acted    as   an    advisory    hoard   in  nn  s],arkling  wit,  to  brighten   weary  hours.     No. 

making   final   decisions.  indeed!     This  is  replaced  by  the  snarls  of  angry 

Owing    to    the    additional    space,    several    new  teachers,   demanding  your   reason    for   not   being 

features  were  adopted.     "Tech.  Shops,"  showing  there   on    lime,    when    they    know    full    well    that 

how    the    various   departments   of   the   Technical  only  by  the  greatest  mercy  are  you  there  at  all. 
section  prepare  students  for  future  life,  will,  we 

believe,  be  of  even  greater  interest  to  the  school  And  the  books!     Eheu  !   (meaning  alas).     Can 

at    large    than     to     the     Technical     department.  these      ragged,      chewed,      dog-eared,      coverless 

"School    News"   presents   much     of    the    current  things,  looking  like  so  many  cauliflowers,  really 

gossip,  while  "Clubs"  brings  us  into  touch   with  be  called   books  any   longer?     There  was  a   time 

school  activities  not  familiar  to  many  of  us.  when    the    old    reliable    Latin    book    lasted    three. 

If    tins    magazine,   as    we    feel     sure    it     w  ,11,  four'    eve"    five  7fars ;   ^ut   now   only    the    more 

strengthens   the   bonds   of   co-operation    between  fareful   of   the  -irls  can   make  anv  klnd  nt   book 

Technical,  Collegiate  and  Commerce,  it  will  have  ,ast  ;l  term- 

reached  its  objective.     We  hope  you  thoroughly  Perhaps   1    exaggerate.     Perhaps   I   am   unduly 

enjoy  it.  harsh  in  describing  someone's  brain-child.     Mine 

— J.  Stewart.  |s  only  one  person's  opinion;  but  you  who  pass 

THE   ROTARY  SYSTEM  ',v  tne  h'brarv  every  daw  who  have  felt  the  crush 

of  the  swarming  multitude,  I  ask.  as  one  student 

(H)   What  is  happening  to  the  Westdale  students?  to  another:  "What  do  you   think  of  the   Rotary 

Have   you   noticed    the   change?"      You    will,   per-  System? 
haps,   recall   the   time   'way   back   when   a   student  — Leonard    Buckby. 
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UNDERSTANDING 

|B|  "Happy  is  the  man  that  gets  understanding." 
—  Proverbs. 

Of  all  man's  acquisitions,  of  which  he  is  in- 
variably his  own  purchaser,  the  greatest  com- 
modity of  value  is  understanding.  Wisdom  is  its 
chief  by-product.  \\  i 1 1 1  it  man  can  do  anything. 
It  is  the  water  of  life,  fond  fur  the  soul  ;  and  he 
who  knows  the  paths  will  surelv  find  his  goal. 
It  is  one  mind  common  to  all  men.  yet  it  marks 
the  true  leader  and  measures  his  genius  by  its 
fulfillment.  With  it.  history  becomes  active,  not 
passive.  What  Socrates  thought ;  what  Antony 
said  to  Cleopatra,  Napoleon  to  the  Pope,  or  Vol- 
taire to  Frederick  occurs  in  the  present  imme- 
diately you  comprehend. 

It  is  the  mother  of  pity  and  the  half-brother 
of  appreciation.  Appreciation  separates  the 
artist  from  the  layman  ;  understanding  the  civil- 
ized man  from  the  savage.  The  savage  runs  in 
fear  and  ignorance  at  an  eclipse;  educated  man 
marvels  in  awe  at  the  phenomena  which  his 
advanced  intellect  has  brought  into  his  ken  of 
understanding. 

lie  who  gropes  in  the  darkness  of  doubt  fail- 
to  see  success.  It  is  the  basis  of  a  man's  true 
self.  He  sees  the  hidden  truths  or  stumbles  on. 
Here  lies  the  common  ground  of  love;  the  cru- 
cible of  friends:  the  beacon  of  genius.  By  it  man 
attains  his  arts  or  stays  to  play  with  fools.  The 
philosopher  reaches  his  elevated  station  ;  the 
leader  forges  his  sword;  and  the  statesman  con- 
sults his  great  friend — through  the  medium  of 
undersatnding. 

In  a  word,  man  is  revealed  his  soul  ;  without  it 
he  is  lost.  The  door  of  true  life  is  barred:  the 
kev  of  comprehension  must  he  found,  for  on  the 
other  side  lies  the  hook  of  true  life     .... 

When  will  the  youth  of  to-day  forsake  the 
blare  of  the  band  and  search  for  the  true 
understanding?  — Melville  Bailev. 

WANTED-MORE  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

[Si  If  the  Westdale  Schools  had  taken  an  inven- 
tory at  the  beginning  of  the  New  Year,  one  thing 
would  have  been  found  missing — that  is  School 
Spirit.  We  have  never  possessed  much  of  it, 
and  probably  never  will!  Only  last  fall  we 
looked  on  with  en  wing  eves  as  the  other  Inter- 
scholastic  rugby  teams  played  to  huge  crowds, 
while  our  team,  miles  ahead  of  the  majority  of 
teams  in  ability,  attracted  only  a  few  half- 
hearted supporters.  What  is  wrong?  Is  there 
anything  fundamentally  the  matter?  Let's 
analyze  the  situation  and  see. 

First  of  all  there  is  our  lack  of  traditions. 
Westdale  is  a  comparatively  new  school,  and  we 
have  no  glamorous  rugby  and  track  victories  to 
look  back  on,  no  old  cups  or  shields  to  fondle. 
Thus  we  have  no  high  standards  to  live  up  to. 
But  doubtless  these  will  come  with  the  vears. 


Then,  too,  we  have  no  alumni  group  to  cherish. 
True,  we  have  a  kind  of  "Family  Compact" 
called  the  Old  Boys'  Association.  This  group 
is  composed  largely  of  students  not  vet  out  of 
school,  whose  only  recommendation  for  memher- 
ship  seems  to  be  that  they  actually  are  far  past 
the  graduating  age  and  therefore  well-deserving 
of  the  title  "Old  Boys."  However,  the  adoption 
of  the  fee  system  for  seventh  year  students  will 
soon  rid  the  school  of  the  "bogus"  Old    Bovs. 

But  there  is  also  a  brighter  side  to  the  picture. 
We  have  seventeen  hundred  students;  we  have 
steadily  improving  teams;  we  have  a  better 
Triune  executive;  and  we  have  an  all-round  in- 
crease in  student  activities.  That  is  most 
encouraging. 

And  so,  it  seems,  that  with  the  passing  of  the 
vears  will  come  a  gradual  increase  in  the  spiril 
of  '"Do  or  die  for  Westdale."  until  with  a  mighty 
surge  this  concentrated  force  will  carry  the  name 
of  our  old  school  to  the  heights  of  Canada-wide 
supremacy.  C.  Greenfield. 

SLANG 

[Si  Into  the  wide  realm  of  English,  commonly 
used  by  those  professing  to  adhere  to  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  race  especially,  has  come  the  awful 
scourge  of  what   is  known   as   slang. 

It  has  been  well  said  that  one  of  the  greatest 
needs  of  the  present  day  is  a  rescue  mission  for 
fallen  terms.  Many  of  the  words  now  used  under 
the  appellation  of  slang  were,  at  one  time,  em- 
ployed only  in  the  highest  social  order  of  the 
English  people.  By  a  process  that  is  distinctly 
not  evolutionary,  these  words  have  degenerated, 
until  only  a  mere  skeleton  of  their  former  dig- 
nitv  remains,  and  in  some  cases  the  last  vestige 
of  resemblance  to  the  original  word  has  been 
eliminated  altogether. 

Although  it  is  true  that  Shakespeare  contrib- 
uted a  tremendous  amount  of  slang  to  the  world 
of  his  day,  yet.  according  to  Professor  Derwyn 
1.  Ingram,  President  of  the  National  Research 
Committee  of  the  English  Language,  this  type 
of  speech  was  not  in  common  use.  and  was  his 
method  to  differentiate  his  writings  from  others 
of  that  period.  Thus  we  find  that  to-day  the 
English  language  has  been  degraded  and  debased 
to  such  a  degree  that  all  classes  make  free  use 
of  this  ruthless  tyrant,  until  it  is  practically  im- 
possible to  enter  into  any  conversation  without 
being  confronted  by  this  gaunt  spectre  of  slang, 
that  has  robbed  us  of  the  beauty  and  dignity 
typified  by  the  language  of  another  day. 

At  the  present  rate  of  development,  the  future 
will  reveal  a  nation  dominated  by  the  ravages  of 
words  fallen  from  their  original  state  of  perfec- 
tion. This  awful  abomination  that  has  crept  grad- 
ually yet  irresistibly  into  our  language,  presents 
the  grave  danger  that  some  day  the  virgin  Eng- 
lish tongue  will  be  entirely  overwhelmed  by 
slang. 

— Laurence  K.  Chubb. 
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FOR  VALOUR 


ANONYMOUS 


[S]  It  was  in  early  September,  L916.  The  Cana- 
dian troops,  engaging-  in  a  bitter  offensive,  were 
given  the  region  in  front  of  Courcelette  to 
capture. 

There  were  many  formidable  German  positions 
in  front  of  Courcelette,  especially  two  trenches 
which  the  enemy  had  heavily  fortified. 

Twice  waves  of  Canadian  troops  surged  for- 
ward, and  twice  they  failed  to  reach  their  objec- 
tive, repulsed  l>v  the  terrific  gunfire  of  the  enemy. 
The  ground  between  the  opposing  trenches  was 
torn  and  twisted,  until  it  was  a  mass  of  holes 
and  small  rises,  due  to  the  heavy  barrage  set  up 
by  both  sides. 

Private  William  Brownlee  and  Jack  Baird,  of 
the  -^-nd  Battalion,  Canadian  Infantry,  were  dis- 
cussing possibilities  of  obtaining  leave. 

"I  know  the  '(  >.C  promised  us  leave  when 
this  push  is  oxer,"  remarked  Jack,  "but  what 
good  is  it  to  us  the  way  we're  fixed.'" 

"We  would  have  been  in  mighty  good  shape 
financially,  if  you  hadn't  conceived  that  brilliant 
system  to  beat  the  crown  and  anchor  board,  while 
we  were  at  the  base."  ruefully  replied  Bill. 

"That's  gone,  forget  about  it,  we'll  get  by." 

"Yeah?"  Bill's  face,  despite  dirt  and  grime, 
registered  a  rare  expression  of  skepticism. 

Once  again  the  Canadians  attacked,  only  to  be 
repulsed  by  an  annihilating  machine  gun  fire, 
aided  by  an  artillery  brigade. 

The  Canadians'  loss  was  heavy,  but  by  some 
whim  of  fate.  Privates  Baird  and  Hrownlee  es- 
caped with  minor  wounds.  It  was  while  having 
their  wounds  attended  to  at  a  field  dressing  sta- 
tion that  they  again  met. 

Jack  Baird.  after  cautiously  glancing  around. 
remarked  in  an  undertone  to  Bill:  "Massey,  the 
bloke  that  broke  us  at  crown  and  anchor,  got 
bis,  and  is  King  out  there  about  a  hundred  yards 
from  our  trench.  He  must  have  close  to  a  thou- 
sand bucks  on  him.  A  good  bit  of  it  originally 
belonged  to  us.  and,  if  he  stays  there  long  enough, 
some  stranger  is  going  to  get  it." 

"Are  you  sure  he's  dead?"  whispered  Bill. 

"Must  be.  He  was  on  my  right,  and  the  shrap- 
nel that  touched  me  up  must  have  exploded 
within  a  few  feet  of  him." 

"Well."  Hill  -lowly  articulated,  "it  will  be 
midnight  by  the  time  thev  send  us  back  to  the 
line.  and.  as  there  is  no  moon  to-night,  if  it's 
(  ).I\.  with  you.  we'll  slip  out  and  try  it  when  we 
return." 

It  was  shortly  past  one.  Gun  fire  had  prac- 
tically ceased,  with  the  exception  of  an  odd 
sniper,  who  fired  more  to  break  the  monotonv 
of  an  almost  still  night,  than  with  the  idea  ol 
making  a  direct  hit. 


Circumstances  were  more  than  kind.  Baird 
and  Brownlee  were  detailed  that  night  for  scout 
duty,  to  determine  the  location  of  enemy  wire 
entanglements.  At  1  :30,  they  quietly  slid  over 
the  top  and  into  the  nearest  shell  hole. 

"Where  the  heck  is  the  blighter  located," 
whispered  Hill,  whose  mind  was  oblivious  to  the 
fact  that  it  was  barbed  wire,  and  not  money, 
they  were  supposedly  after. 

"He  is  about  fifty  yards  ahead,  just  about  in  a 
straight  line  with  us.  We  can't  miss  him.  There 
is  a  tree  stump  that  stands  out  as  a  landmark,  if 
we  can  ever  get  close  enough  to  it." 

It  seemed  hours  to  the  participants,  but,  in 
reality,  it  was  only  about  thirty-five  minutes, 
until  they  landed  in  a  shell  hole  ten  yards  from 
the  stump,  which  was  vaguely  discernible  in  the 
darkness. 

"He  is  just  to  the  right  of  the  stump,"  mur- 
mured Jack. 

"That's  fine,  but  the  stump  doesn't  cover  us. 
and.  if  there's  no  shell  hole  near  it.  we're  going 
to  be  in  a  fine  fix  in  case  thev  discover  us  and 
open  up." 

"Let's  go,"  suggested  Jack.  "It's  just  a  matter 
of  seconds  to  get  there,  search  him,  and  get  back; 
then  we  can  worry  about   wire  entanglements." 

They  cautiously  crawled  on  their  bellies  to 
the  stump,  then  veered  to  the  right  a  short  dis- 
tance, when  Bill  suddenly  felt  a  tug  on  his  arm. 

"Here  he  is  Bill.  I'll"  get  it  and  we'll  duck 
fast." 

Jack  quickly  slid  bis  hand  inside  the  tunic  of 
the  corpse,  but  at  the  critical  moment,  an  enemy 
flare  ignited  nearby,  lighting  up  the  ground  for 
yards  around. 

"Bill,"  excitedly  exclaimed  Jack,  "he's  breath- 
ing.    We've  got  to  get  him  back." 

Z-I-N-G,  Z-I-N-G,  The  Germans  opened  fire 
frantically. 

The  undertaking  was  becoming  more  hazard- 
ous every  moment.  The  Germans,  possibly  think- 
ing it  was  a  part}-  of  British  Sappers  laying  a 
mine,  periodically  threw  out  flares,  followed  by 
rifle  and  machine  gun  fire. 

The  two  conspirators  were  now  on  level  ground 
and  could  be  visibly  seen,  by  the  light  of  the 
flares,  to  be  laboring  desperatelv  to  bring-  in  their 
fallen  comrade. 

A  muffled  cheer  arose  from  the  British  en- 
trenchments. All  was  quiet  in  the  German  line. 
Firing  had  ceased,  a  Beau  Geste  on  the  part  of 
the  enemy,  who  had  recognized  a  brave  deed 
and  acted  accordingly. 

Privates    William    Brownlee    and    Jack    Baird, 

half  conscious,  tumbled  oxer  the   parapet,  to  be 

{Continued  on  Page  63) 


LE       RACONTEUR 


PUDDLES 


CONSTANCE  CAUNT 


|B|  A  summer  shower  is  a  wonderful  happening. 
After  the  rain  all  nature  seems  refreshed.  The 
sun  is  brighter,  the  grass  greener,  all  the  world 
more  beautiful.  Puddles,  like  broken  bits  of  the 
sky,  relieve  the  green  and  brown  monotony  of 
the  fields. 

Puddles  have  a  curious  fascination  for  children. 
Perhaps  it  is  the  cool  mud,  perhaps  the  spark- 
ling water,  but  probably  it  is  a  combination  of 
these  two  and  a  third  intangible  something 
which  we  (for  want  of  a  better  term)  call  the 
charm  of  little  things.  Even  when  those  days 
devoted  to  sailing  bits  of  stick  on  the  water 
have  gone  forever,  puddles  still  have  a  subtle 
hold  on  the  imagination.  The  sky.  reflected  in 
a  puddle,  is  twice  as  blue;  the  clouds  become 
castles,  the  shimmering  images  of  those  "Castles 
in  Spain"  we  build  from  our  hopes  and  ambitions. 

Puddles  induce  reflection,  and.  looking  at  the 
smiling  blueness  of  one.  the  thought  slowly 
comes  that  a  puddle  is — yes — is  in  a  way  symbol- 
ical of  life.  See  how  it  reflects  the  flawless  blue 
of  the  sky!  So  should  our  thoughts  and  deeds 
reflect  our  best  characteristics  into  the  world 
around  us.  An  aimless  breath  of  wind  ruffles 
the  puddle;  lends  colour  to  the  thought.  As  the 
wind  has  shaken  and  broken  the  picture  of  cloud 
and  sky,  so  shall  trouble  and  disappointment  in- 
terrupt our  smoothly-going  lives,  and  tumble  the 
dream  castles  into  a  broken  heap.  In  a  moment 
the  ripples  vanish,  as  if  they  never  have  been  ; 
the     cloud-castles     are     whole     again.      Again    a 


thought  comes.  It  is  a  great  man  who  can  go 
through  life  holding  his  dreams  unbroken  by 
adversity.  But  still  greater  is  he  who  can  pick 
the  broken  bits  from  the  chaos  of  misfortune  and 
fit  them  together  again. 

It  is  difficult  to  think  of  the  sea  and  a  puddle 
in  the  same  breath,  as  it  were.  The  ocean  is 
awe-inspiring,  very  big,  very  grand,  and  there 
is  a  note  of  fear  in  an  impression  of  it.  There 
is  nothing  breath-taking  about  a  puddle,  and  its 
beaut}'  is  borrowed  from  the  sky.  Yet,  in  many 
respects,  a  puddle  is  very  like  a  sea.  We  who 
are  just  beginning  life  are  wont  to  think  of  life 
as  an  ocean  on  which  we  must  embark:  and 
through  the  years  we  are  to  struggle  against 
wind  and  wave  and  element,  through  success  and 
failure,  until  we  die.  We  fear,  we  doubt,  we 
hope,  but  we  do  not  know  what  lies  beyond  this 
sea;  here  our  knowledge  stops. 

A  day  is  a  fragment  of  a  life,  part  of  a  whole, 
yet  complete  in  itself.  If  life  is  an  ocean,  then 
every  day  is  a  puddle.  A  day  reflects  our  moods 
as  this  puddle  reflects  the  meadow  grass  that 
sways  at  its  edge.  Every  incident  is  as  much  a 
part  of  the  day  as  the  floating  leaf  is  a  part  of 
the  puddle. 

So  let  us  live  our  lives,  day  by  day,  profiting 
from  the  past,  but  not  regretting  it;  looking  to 
the  future,  but  not  forgetting  the  present,  for  it 
is  in  the  present  that  we  live.  Then,  as  time 
goes  on,  our  thousands  of  clear  puddles  of  every 
day  will  gradually  grow  into  the  calm,  quiet 
ocean  of  life. 


THE  CITY  SNOW 

Softly,  gently  falling, 
The  white  winter  snozv 
Whirls   to   the  sighing 
Of  mid  winds  that  blozv. 

It  covers  the  city  with  a  blanket  so  pure.  Its  beauty  is  sacred  when   it   is  new. 

Concealing  the  squalor  with  a  whiteness  demure.  Like  some  Heavenly  soul ..  .innocent  and  true. 

How  lovely  it  is  to  watch  it  come  down;  But  harsh  city  traffic,  and  tram  Mine/  foot, 

Nature's  sweet  blessing.  .  .a  white  gift  of  renown.  Ravish  its  splendor  with  filth,  grime  and  soot. 


No  longer  alluring.  .  .it  lies  trodden  and  gray; 
Its  whiteness  all  soiled,  and  melting  away. 
No  longer  a  virgin  of  sky-free  birth  ; 
It  dwindles  unhappily  back  into  earth. 

—Herbert  E.  Barrett, 
R3A   (spec.) 
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LE      RACONTEUR 


SOCRATES 


MEL  BAILEY 


(  Socrates'  feiv  select  friends,   Crito,   Plato,   Appolodorus,   and   Hippocrates, 
gathered  in   the  prison   cell,   vainly   endeavouring   to   persuade  Socrates   to    flee. ) 

Socrates:     Behold  how  yonder  missioned  hark  doth  flee 
With  traces  of  the  bloody  sun,  and  squall 
That  pouts  her  sail  upon  the  tinted  sea 
To  bear  the  Delos  news  that  parts  us  all. 
Come  friends,  don't  grieve.    Crito,  speak  for  the  rest. 
You   who  do  acclaim  it  a  great  disaster 
To  pass  unprofitably  into  a  realm  that's  best, 
Yet  not  uphold  the  very  thing  you  acquiesce. 

Crito:    O!  Socrates,  master  of  the  mind  and  heart. 
Whose  love  above  your  reason,  we  adore, 
But  follow  us  and  you  may  teach  the  art 
Of  logic,  ethics,  reason  yet  once  more 
In  distant  Thessaly.  where  means  and  friends 
Await  thee.     Again   will   you  hold  sway 
(  )'er  family  ;  and  safety  from  the  foe  sends 
Mettle  to  hearts  to  hold  our  heads  another  way. 


Socrates:    'Twas  at  my  father's  knee  in  youth,  that  night 
He  told  me  of  the  still  small  voice  within. 
And  how  to  serve  the  Voice  that  knows  the  right 
And  scorn  opinion,  public,  as  of  sin; 
To  follow  conscience's  dictates,  never  cease 
Lest  he  become  a  fool,  a  slave  to  case, 
W  ho  can't  stand  by  his  theories  and  beliefs, 
\\  hen  death  stalks  down  to  meet  him  face  to  face. 
Did  you,  at    Hippocrates'  summer  site. 
Not  agree  that  no  man  should  do  evil, 
Return  evil  for  evil,  or  betray  the  right? 
Am  I  to  alter  views  to  suit  my  plight? 
No;  I  must  leave  in  peace  and  innocence, 
A  sufferer,  evil  for  evil  not 
Return,   lest   I   displease  my   inner  sense, 
And  on   the  moral   book  my  good  name  blot. 
A  welcome  could  we  raise  in  Thessaly, 
But  once  offend  their  views  and  we  must  fly. 
Ah  !    No,  my  friend,  there  lies  a  legacv 
In  Athens  for  the  patterns  of  my  face. 
Perchance,  by   Plato's  pen  my  martyrdom 
Across  unwritten   ages   will   be   flung! 
Perchance,  the   Power  I  meet,  in   time  to  come 
Will  raise  his  hand  and  say:  "My  son,  well  done!" 
Come  jailer,  bring  the  cup  of  death  and  tears, 
I  drink  like  him  who  drinks  to  regain  youth  ; 
My  life  is  almost  spent;  I'm  full  of  years, 
But    I'll    return   in    other   forms,   forsooth! 
My  limbs  grow  cold  and  hard;  lie  down,   I   must. 
Before  the  hemlock   reaches  this  old  heart. 
(  )h  !     Crito,   I  owe  a  cock  to   Esclepios, 
Will   you   remember  to  repay   the  debt? 


LE      RACONTEUR 
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THE  REFORMED  CORPSE 


»      PAUL  MILLER 


[B|  The  uncertainty  of  all  psychical  theories  and 
experiments  have  been  for  many  years  rejected 
by  authorities  as  a  truth,  and  even  the  physicians 
in  their  held  have  termed  that  state  of  insensi- 
bility catalepsy,  for  want  of  a  better  name.  Hor- 
rible are  the  events  arising  from  its  existence; 
and  only  the  sensational  newspapers  and  period- 
icals operated  by  a  select  body  of  psychical 
votaries,  like  the  owners  of  th  e  Chicurgical 
Journal  of   Leipsic,  tolerate   like   testimonies. 

To  be  one  of  the  Undead,  to  be  dead  and  yet 
not  dead,  is  a  condition  few  will  acknowledge, 
yet  the  following  narrative,  my  own  personal  ex- 
perience,  bears   testimony   to   such   a   fact. 

It  occurred  during  the  year  1856  at  my  father's 
estate  near  Hath.  1  was  then  a  youth  of  is.  ex- 
ceedingly strong  for  my  age.  and  commanded 
the  respect  of  all  my  companions  for  initiative 
and  leadership.  My  natural  propensity  for  super- 
natural themes  was  nourished  in  my  father's 
small  collection  of  psychical  volumes.  Soon  I 
was  madly  devouring  the  more  advanced  writ- 
ings of  Mesmer,  Gregory,  Mav.  Agassez  and 
Laplace.      Mesmer  was   my   particular   favourite. 

Soon  1  was  thrown  into  a  new  region  of 
thought,  where  spiritual  fancies  and  imaginative 
imagery  reigned  free.  To  follow  up  the  theories 
of  Mesmerism  with  execution  was  bevond  my 
orbit,  but  after  reading  foe's  "Premature 
Burial"  there  attacked  me  a  singular  zest  to 
put  my  ideas  into  practice.  The  fact  that  as  a 
small  boy  1  was  subject  to  long  sieges  of  un- 
consciousness known  as  cataleptic  trances  placed 
me  on  a  par  with  the  characters  in  "Premature 
Burial,''  and  in  some  measure  explains  mv  pre- 
dilections. 

Co-partners  in  my  madness  were  my  earnest 
and  curious  companions,  eager  to  see  my  rash 
designs  carried  out.  1  was  determined  to  be 
buried  alive  ! 

In  my  first  attempt  they  imprisoned  me  in  an 
improvised  coffin,  loosely  nailed  the  lid  and 
awaited  till  1  managed  to  extricate  myself  from 
my  tomb.  On  one  occasion  I  failed  to  pry  off 
the  more  than  tightly  nailed  lid.  and  when  my 
companions  finally  released  me  1  was  half  dead 
from  suffocation.  That  happened  only  once,  so 
1  soon  tired  of  these  feeble  imprisonments,  until 
they  lowered  me  in  a  coffin  and  piled  three  feet 
of  earth  on  top.  So  fervid  did  enthusiasm  for 
such  repetitions  grow  that  I  reached  a  point 
where  my  friends  left  me.  calling  me  insane  and 
avoiding  my  presence. 

At  this  critical  stage  my  parents  intervened 
and  packed  me  off  to  a  medical  school  in  the 
hope    that    studies    would    supersede    my    eccen- 


tricism.  1  remained  there  three  months;  I  was 
expelled  for  stealing  a  body  from  the  dissection 
room.  My  old  desires  were  still  hammering  at 
my  brain,  so.  without  notifying  anyone,  I  re- 
paired to  a  distant  city  and  offered  myself  as  a 
most  willing  and  excellent  subject  to  the  many 
devotees  of  the  increasing  study  of  mesmerism. 
When  approached,  however,  none  would  agree 
to  pass  me  into  a  trance  and  burv  me  alive. 
There  was  but  one  last  resort — seek  out  someone 
willing  to  depart  from  the  boundaries  of  reason 
and    sanity. 

Zoro  was  an  excellent  teacher.  He  combined 
half-madness  with  sincere  devotion  to  his  work. 
Three  months  I  spent  under  his  observation  until 
the  time  was  ripe.  The  following  day  was  named 
for  the  experiment.  I  wanted  to  run  all  the  way 
to  my  lodgings.  Hurrying  along,  elated  over 
my  good  fortune,  I  crossed  the  street  in  a  daze. 
A  horse  reared  at  my  >ide,  plunged  his  hooves 
into  my  back,  the  Great  Blackness  descended, 
and  I  sank  to  the  pavement. 

When  awareness  returned,  it  was  not  com- 
plete. I  was  aware  of  nothing,  only  of  "being." 
I  had  no  body,  only  a  sold.  Was  this  the  Eternal 
Abode?  Nothing  stirred;  no  wings  flapped  to 
greet   a   new   comrade. 

From  the  world  of  Darkness  came  Voices. 
They  were  low,  deliberate  tones,  unlike  an  an- 
gel's but  like — like — like  the  wandering  spirits 
that  infest  the  region  between  Heaven  and 
Earth!  Oh!  God  I  was  not  free,  doomed  to 
hover  soulless  in  agony  over  the  Earth. 

Like  a  vail  in  an  endless  cavern  there  drifted 
the  voice  of  he  who  led  the   Undead: 

"Who    dare    trespass    here'" 

A  companion  answered;  "<  >nly  some  intruder." 

"They  don't  dare  come  here.  They  fear  the 
place." 

"Yes;  we  are  free  to  roam   where  we  please." 

"Where  is  the  newcomer?"  There  followed  a 
long  gibbering  wail  that  seemed  to  freeze  my 
whole  being.     Then  an  answer  came  back  : 

"We  shall  see." 

The  next  instant.  I  felt  as  if  a  great  burden 
were  lifted  from  me.  and  light  seemed  to  im- 
merse me  in  a  halo.  An  icy  hand  clutched  at 
my  wrist,  and  like  the  release  from  an  enchanted 
trance,  mv  complete  senses  slowly  ebbed  back. 
I  shrieked  out  one  long  cry  of  agony.  There 
followed  a  long  continuation  of  horror-stricken 
cries  of  woe  and  despair.  I  opened  my  eyes.  I 
sat  erect.  On  a  stone-flagged  floor  lay  a  burning 
torch.     I  was  in  a  stone  coffin,  alive! 

(  Continued  on  Page  63  ) 


14 


LE       RACONTEUR 


ENTERING  A  GERMAN  UNIVERSITY 

F.  G.  MILLAR,  B.A.,  B.  Paed. 


[S]  In  the  days  before  the  Great  War  foreign 
students  were  warmly  welcomed  at  the  great 
German  Universities,  and  quite  large  groups  of 
young  men  from  all  the  English-speaking  coun- 
tries were  to  he  found  in  the  faculties  of  Philoso- 
phy (Arts),  Medicine,  Science,  and  even 
Theology,  of  all  these  institutions.  Many  of 
these  foreign  students  were  honour  graduates  of 
British  or  American  universities  who  desired  to 
do  research  in  some  field  of  their  choice  under 
some  great  teacher  like  Haeckel,  the  biologist  of 
]ena,  or  Behring  of  .Marburg  and  Berlin — the 
discoverer  ol  the  anti-diphtheritic  serum.  Every 
facility  for  carrying  on  their  chosen  work  was 
afforded  these  young  men;  the}-  were  matricu- 
lated without  examination,  while  the  native-born 
had  to  pass  the  very  severe  secondary-school 
leaving  examination,  and  they  paid  the  same 
very   low   fees. 

Perhaps  the  readers  of  "Le  Raconteur"  would 
he  interested  to  learn  how  a  young  Canadian 
was  admitted  to  study  at  the  University  of  Mar- 
burg, Germany,  about  thirty  years  ago. 

Just  a  word  about  Marburg  University.  It 
was  founded  in  1527  by  Philip  the  Magnanimous, 
Landgrave  of  llessc,  in  the  city  that  was  the 
ancient  seat  of  the  house  of  Sophia  of  Brabant 
and  her  illustrious  son,  Henry  the  Child.  The 
University  is  the  oldest  centre  of  Protestant 
learning  in  Europe,  for  Philip  had  followed  the 
lead  of  Frederick  the  Wise  of  Saxony  and 
embraced  the  faith  proclaimed  by  Martin 
Luther.  Philip  installed  the  professors  and  stu- 
dents in  the  Abbey  of  the  <  >rder  of  the  Domini- 
cans, the  Bare-footed  Friars,  whom  he  had  ex- 
pelled. The  school  became  a  centre  of  human- 
istic learning  and,  as  early  as  1600,  boasted  no 
fewer  than    1,000   students. 

The  Thirty  Years'  War,  a  conflict  even  more 
terrible  than  the  Great  War,  for  it  turned  Europe 
into  a  depopulated  and  famine-stricken  desert, 
almost  extinguished  the  university;  and  it  was 
greatly  troubled  by  theological  and  political 
turmoils  right  up  to  the  middle  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century.  Also  its  buildings  were  destroyed  by 
a  fire  and  the  professors  had  to  carry  on  for 
years  in  their  own  homes,  whence  arose  many 
quaint  customs.  The  present  buildings  were 
erected  towards  the  close  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century.     They   are   solid  and   unpretentious. 

Manx'  famous  men  have  taught  its  students: 
the  brothers  Grimm,  the  authors  of  Grimms' 
Fairy  Tales,  were  once  members  of  the  faculty. 
To-day  it  is  celebrated  for  its  departments  of 
philology  and  modern  languages  and  its  faculty 
of    medicine.     Our    own    Sir    Robert    Falconer, 


Professor  MacLennan,  retired  head  of  Toronto's 
Physics  Department;  Professor  V.  E.  Hender- 
son, also  of  Toronto,  and  Dr.  Yandell  Hender- 
son, the  famous  physiological  chemist  of  Yale 
University,  and  many  others  have  studied  at 
Marburg. 

(  >n  my  arrival  after  a  two-weeks  journey  from 
Canada,  and  after  settling  into  my  quarters  with 
the  kindly  elderly  lady  to  whom  I  was  recom- 
mended by  German  friends  at  home  in  Canada, 
1  made  haste  to  deposit  my  passport  and  a  cer- 
tificate of  honour  graduation  standing,  signed 
by  the  Registrar  of  Toronto  University,  with  the 
Bursar  of  Marburg  University.  This  I  had  been 
told  to  do  by  the  nephew  of  my  landlady,  Fritz 
Grebe,  a  student  in  the  faculty  of  law.  He  had 
accompanied  me  to  the  office  of  the  Bursar  and 
acted  as  my  spokesman.  Fritz  spoke  no  English 
beyond  the  words  "Rule  Britannia,"  "All  right," 
"I  love  you,"  and  at  that  time  my  German  was 
pretty  sketchy.  However,  we  got  along  admir- 
ably in  a  linguistic  sense,  and  in  due  time  be- 
came "beer-brothers,"  addressing  each  other  in 
the  familiar  second  person  singular,  "l)u,"  after 
going  through  the  ancient  and  prescribed  cere- 
mony ot  drinking  brothership. 

In  a  day  or  two  Fritz  told  me  that  next  day 
I  should  present  myself  to  I  lis  Magnificence,  the 
Rector  of  the  University,  to  be  matriculated  into 
the  University.  I  was  told  that  I  must  put  on 
"Frack,"  evening  clothes,  for  the  occasion.  In 
s] lite  ot  loud  and  more  or  less  unintelligible  pro- 
tests that  wearing  evening  clothes  before  dinner 
simply  was  not  done  in  my  country,  I  had  to  rig 
up  in  full  tig.  patent-leather  pumps  and  all.  to 
go  in  broad  daylight  to  be  presented  to  His  Mag- 
nificence, the  Rector.  He  would,  without  doubt, 
receive  me  in  lull  Convocation,  robe,  hood,  and 
mortar-board.  Worst  of  all,  1  would  be  obliged 
to  reply  to  his  speech  of  welcome  in  the  Ger- 
nian  language!  Fritz  was  a  bit  vague  about  wdtat 
was  to  take  place,  but  he  assured  me  he  would 
stand  at  my  elbow  and  prompt  me.  He  was  all 
dressed  up,  too.  in  a  frock  coat  and  derby  hat! 
This  was  plainly  no  ordinary  occasion.  I  could 
not  see  why  all  the  fuss  should  be  made  about 
one  very  ordinary  Canadian;  but  1  feared  the 
worst. 

We  really  should  have  driven  to  the  University 
in  a  four-wheeled  carriage;  but,  as  neither  of  us 
could  afford  it,  we  walked  the  half-mile  down 
the  'Street  of  the  Bare-footed."  Imagine  walk- 
ing down  town  at  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
in  a  dress-suit  ami  dancing  pumps,  and — hor- 
resco  referrens — sporting  a  fedora  hat !  Fortun- 
(Continued  on  Page  63) 
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AN  AUTHOR'S  VIEWS 


» 


AN  INTERVIEW  WITH  CLAUDIUS  GREGORY 


i 


[B|  To  be  faced  by  a  man  whose  fame  as  a  writer 
was  established  by  his  first  book,  "Forgotten 
Men,"  published  early  in  ]!»:;.!,  and  insured  by  his 
second  book,  "Valerie  Hathaway,"  given  second 
place  in  Liberty's  selection  of  the  month's  ten 
books  among  such  names  as  Upton  Sinclair, 
Uiltel  Bruster,  Philip  Gibbs 
and  Sinclair  Lewis;  and  which 
is  being  reviewed  in  all  Eng- 
lish hook  periodicals,  was  the 
distinct  honour  and  immeasur- 
able pleasure  I  experienced  as 
1  interviewed  Hamilton's  son 
and  Canada's  rising  novelist — 
Claudius  Gregory. 

It  was  not  really  an  inter- 
view in  the  strict  sense  of  the 
word,  for.  from  the  moment  he 
greeted  me,  and  showed  me 
into  his  study,  I  realized,  that 
here  was  no  businesslike,  civil 
individual  anxious  to  see  me 
gone,  hut  a  friend  who  was 
willing  to  give  every  advice  to 
a  young  writer  and  the  public. 
It  was  really  a  friendly  chat, 
and  I  lost  no  time  entering 
into  the  fellowship  of  his 
company. 

I  pulled  out  my  list  of 
questions  and  began: 

"Is  a  college  education  neces- 
sarv  nowadays  to  become  a  succe 


1 


CLAUDIUS  GREGORY 


sful    writer?" 

"A  college  education."  he  replied,  "would  un- 
doubtedly help,  hut  more  important.  I  would 
say,  is  a  sound  knowledge  of  English." 

"What  is  your  opinion  of  correspondence 
courses  in  writing?" 

"My  opinion  would  he  that  you  would  receive 
about  as  much  help  as  through  a  course  in 
French  or  art." 

I  could  not  help  thinking  how  confidential  he 
was;  it  was  as  if  I  were  one  of  his  two  sons,  and 
he   were   giving   some    sound   advice. 


"Should  a  writer  produce  as  much  a 
even  though  hurriedly?" 


possible. 

the   greater 

ith 


"The   more  polished   the   work 
chance  of  permanent  success." 

"Should  a  young  writer  become  afhliate( 
a  newspaper?" 

"Not  necessarily.     But  certainly  the  experience 
would   be   invaluable." 

I    added:   "Were    you    ever    employed    by    a 
newspaper?" 


lie  leaned  hack  in  his  chair  and  a  tired  look- 
came  into  his  face.  "No;  I  am  travelling  most 
of  my  time." 

"Is  there  any  current  publication  that  is  help- 
ful to  a  young  writer?" 

"I  would  recommend  a  systematic  reading  of 
all  hooks  that  can  he  found  on 
the  particular  subject  in  which 
the  writer  is  interested." 

"Should  one  tend  to  he  an 
authority  on  at  least  one  sub- 
ject ?" 

"One  should  know  what  he 
i>   talking  about." 

"Where  will  an  inexperi- 
enced writer  find  a  field  for  his 
writing.--  ?" 

"Keep  writing  until  what 
you  have  is  of  sufficient  char- 
acter to  interest  a  publisher. 
There  is  no  other  way  that  I 
know  df.  I  wrote  for  ten  years 
before  having  a  story  ac- 
cepted." 

"Is  there  any  remunerative 
value  in  writing:" 

"A  few  earn  tremendous 
amounts  of  money;  more  do 
not.  It  depends  upon  the  fol- 
lowers you  win." 

"Is    there    anyone     whom     a 
young    writer    might    seek    aid 
from   in   putting  out   his   first   book?" 

He  brushed  the  ashes  from  his  cigarette,  on 
the  bellv  of  an  animal  in  an  ashtray,  and  replied: 
"Publishers  are  always  on  the  alert  for  latent 
talent." 

"Is  it  intellectually  profitable  to  write  stories 
that  are  below  your  ideal,  yet  which  are  accepted 
by  popular  magazines?" 

"I  have  always  refused  to  permit  myself  to  do 
this.  A  writer  rarely  writes  for  money  at  the 
expense  of  his  self-respect." 

"What  should  a  writer  strive  to  perfect  in  his 
book?" 

"To  make  the  character  live;  to  hold  the 
reader's  interest  until  the  end  of  the  story;  and 
to  leave  a  pleasant  memory  in  the  reader's  mind." 

"Will  the  study  of  psychology  and  ethics  he 
especiallv  useful  to  a  novelist?" 

"I  know  of  no  study  that  cannot  help  the 
writer  to  give  more  depth  to  his  work. 

"How  long  did  it  take  vou  to  write  'Forgotten 
Men'?" 

(Continued  on  Page  65) 
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FELLOWSHIP 


PHILLIS  MINNIS 


(H)  Those  who  are  acquainted  with  some  Young  the  desire  to  please,  and  from  the  desire  to  please 

People's     Association     know     that     one     of     the  is  derived  obedience. 

principles   of  that   organization    is   "Fellowship".  "W"  means  a  number  of  things:  work,  worth. 

And     to    insure    the    success    and     happiness    of  willingness;   and   work   done   willingly   is   always 

people,    individually    and    collectively,    the    spirit  worth  the  effort.     In  school  there  is  a  great  deal 

of  fellowship  must'  abound  in  every"  society  and  "f  work  to  be  done,  not  only  in  lessons,  for  work 

organization in  our  school  's    necessary    to    boost    the    Triune    Society    and 

ther  activities 


l„    \\  estdale,   a   school   of  a  tripartite   nature,  ..g,,  ioUovfS  «W->  Wlth  "serVice",  which  is  much 

there  are  all   sorts  and   conditions      Students   in  the  same  as  W(jrk      Her£  m  the       -it  of  fd_ 

each  of  the  three  sections   have  different   views  lowship  is  linked  with  service.     Our  service  for 

and  various  distant  goals  to  attain  in  lite,    borne  QtherSj  done  consciously  or  unconsciously,  counts 

are  intending  to  follow  a  profession,  some  eager  .-  o-reat  deal 

to  make  their  way  in  finance  and  commerce,  and  No  doubt  by  this  time  you  are  getting  tired  of 

others  preparing  to  be  active  spokes  m  the  great  heari       what  'different  letters  stand  for,  but  there 

wheel   of   industry:   surely   here,   is   a   vast  scope  are   onl      three   more    left       «H»   ]s   fur   honesty_ 

for   the    spun    ot    fellovvship-an    opportunity   to  Are  we  bei       honest  with  ourselves  and  others 

prove  that  we  can  unselfishly  forget  ourselves  to  are  W£     •   ;       our  best  tQ  Westdale?    If  not<  why 

hep  the  other  fellow.     Let  us  break  up  the  word  not?     VVhen  we  give  our  best  we  benefit  fellow 
lellowslun    and    see    what    worthy    quality    each         .     t  ,  ,  -,,  ., 

,  .'  ,   ,  .      1  .  students,  and  as  a  reward  we  will  real)  more  than 

letter   might   stand   lor.  we   haye   sQwe± 

"F"    comes    first    and    fittingly    stands    lor    the  The   Ictter  -y  is  for  ideals.      We   all   have  our 

first  part  of  the  word  "fellowship  —"fellow'.  We  jdeals  and  ,,-  they   are  not   high  and  honourable 

are  told  in  the  Scriptures  to  "Love  thy  neighbour  jt  js  our  job  to  make  them  so,' and  to  help  others 

as    thyself."      I    wonder    how     many    of    us    do?  [0  achieve  their  ideals. 

Sometimes   we   are   so   busy    loving  ourselves   we  Then    the    last     letter,     hut    certainly     not    the 

forget  the  other  fellow.  least— "P"— for   perseverance.      How  "hard    it    is 

"E"  stands  for  earnest  enthusiasm,  enthusiasm  sometimes   to   go  on   and   on    seeming    to   get    no- 

Eor    the    activities   of    the    school    (our    lessons?);  where.      But    we   must   take  our   lesson    from    the 

and   earnest   enthusiasm,   not    just   the   kind   that  story    of    Bruce   and    the    Spider,    and    persevere. 

makes   a    bold    spurt    then    sizzles   out    like   a    fire  You  might  say  "what  have  all  these  things  to  do 

when  water  is  poured  on   it,  but  enthusiasm  that  with     Fellowship?"       If    we    think    them    all    out 

lasts  right  to  the  end  in  all  its  entirety.  carefully    it    is   possible    to    relate    them    with    lel- 

„,,  , ,,         ,•"..,        ,      ..  lowship.    for    everv    day    we    rub    shoulders    with 

1  here  are  two     Ls     in     fellowship  .    loyalty  i  i  "o  •    '  ,  •    m 

.   ...         .,     ,...  ■  .   l     ..  i    .  ii  people,  and  everything  we  do  or  say  influences 


someone  for  good  or  evil.     And  if  we  have  the 


and    "love."      There    is   loyalty    to   our    school,    to 

our  teachers,  to  our  fellow  students,  and   where 

,               ii          •,  welfare  ot  others  in  our  hearts,  and  the  spirit  ot 

there  is  loyalty  there  is  love.  fellowship  as  a  standard,  our  influences  will  not 

"O"   is   for  obedience.      .Many   of   us   hate   that  be  for  evil,  but  decidedly  for  good, 

word,   since   we   usually   connect    it    with   having  So,  il   we  have  difficulty  in  getting  along  with 

to   do   something   we   don't    want   to   do   just   be-  our  acquaintances  and   friends,  and   find  our  dis- 

cause  somebody  tells  us  we  have  to.     I  > ii t  if  we  likes  are  too  prominent,  let  us  persevere  earnestly 

look  at  it  in  the  light  of  fellowship  there  comes  in  loyal,  enthusiastic  service  for  our  fellow  men. 

d 
SINCERITY 

'lis  better  that  a  man  be  Mind  and  dumb.  Unhappy  zvretch  is  he  that  would 

.Iml   better  that   he  show  no  sympathy;  I  [arm  another's  life;  or  scorn 

"Ids  better  that  his  heart  be  cold  and  numb  .It  all  in  the  world  that  is  good; 

Than  live  a  life  of  insincerity.  'Twere  best  that  he  had  ne'er  been  born. 

To  be  sincere  is  as  the  cloudless  shy.  But  there's  rich  reward  for  the  man  sincere 

A   resplendent  day;  a  soul  sublime;  Who  lives  his  life  unafraid. 

Free  from  uncertainty.  .  .the  petty  lie.  .Hoof  from  hate,  and  the  lusts  that  sear. 

And  neurotic  steps  that  lead  to  crime.  In   God's  perfect  image  made. 

—Herbert  li.  Barrett,      R3A   (spec.) 


LE      RACONTEUR 


17 


STRANDS  OF  FATE 


»       MEL  BAILEY 


(A    Three-,  let   Flax  I 
CAST:— 

Nora  Hope — A  russet-haired  girl  of  22. 

Philip   Holmes — Xora's  fiance. 

John    Sawyers — A   convict. 

Judge  Lindsay — A  malicious  judge. 

Mr.    Holmes — Philip's   father. 

ACT  1.— (At  the  home  of  Mr.  Rodger  11, .hues, 
Esq.;  Nora  Hope  pacing  nervously  in  front  of  the 
librarv  door.  Mr.  Holmes  enters  from  the 
library.) 

Mr.  Holmes — Nora!  my  dear  girl.  1  had  hoped 
you  wouldn't  come  ! 

Nora  Hope — Oh,  .Mr.  Holmes!  What  has  hap- 
pened to  Philip?  1  couldn't  reach  you  on  the 
phone.  The  servants  said  that  he  would  not  he 
home  to  me  any  more.     What   is  the  matter  .J 

Mr.  Holmes  (slowly) — Philip  has  been  in  an 
accident — a  horrible  explosion.  His  face  is  so 
disfigured  there  is  nothing  left  but  scars,  lie  re- 
fuses to  see  you. 

Nora — But — hut  we  were  to  be  married.  \\  hy, 
only  last  week     .... 

Mr.  Holmes — You  know  how  sensitive  Philip 
always  was  about  his  features.  Well — he  says 
it  will  be  a  burden  and  blight  on  your  life:  and 
it  were  best  that  you  quit  seeing  him. 

Nora  (hysterically) — Not  see  him?  .  .  .  . 
Go  away?     .     ■     •     No,  no,  never! 

Mr.  Holmes  (leading  her  gently  to  door) — \  ou 
must   start  anew     .... 
( Curtain) 

ACT  II.— (In  the  office  of  Judge  Lindsay.) 

Judge  (speaking  to  himself) — Allison  was  a 
fool  to  take  such  chances.  If  he  hadn't  shifted 
the  blame  on  his  cashier  Sawyers,  there  would 
have  been  an  investigation:  then  both  of  us 
would  have  been  in  a  tight  spot.  I  can't  let  him 
down  now.  I'm  in  too  deep  myself.  Sawyers 
must  pay.  (Fingering  a  row  of  buttons  on  the 
desk,  he  presses  for  his  secretary.) 

(Enter  a  girl  with  russet  hair  and  tired-look- 
ing eves.) 

Judge— Miss  I 
copies.  What  i 
poor? 

Nora — Yes.     sir.     parti}-.       I'm     bavin; 
treated  now.     I   shall   be   more  careful. 

Judge    (abruptly) — See    that    you    are 
this  notation.    Despite  the  circumstances.  I  have 
decided  that  Sawyers  is  guilty,  and      .... 

Nora — But,  Judge!  you  don't  reallv  mean  that 
he  will  go  to  prison?  Why!  The  papers  claim 
that  the  circumstances  should  acquit  him.  Just 
think     .... 


>pe,  you  made  a  mess  of 
the    trouble?      Are    vour 


those 
eyes 

them 

Take 


Judge — See  here,  young  lady — first  it's  your 
mistakes  and  now  it's  your  impertinence!  What 
do  you  mean?     Explain  yourself. 

Nora  (deliberate  tones) — John  Sawyers  L  not 
guilty,  and  you  know  it! 

Judge  (tremendously  enraged)  -  That's 
enough!  You're  discharged!  Get  your  pay  at 
the  desk  and  leave  here  immediately — immedi- 
ately.   I    tell  you  ! 

(Curtain ) 

ACT  III..  SCENE  I.— (Nearly  two  years  later 
in   Xora's  apartment.) 

(Nora,  sitting  at  a  hook-cluttered  table,  is 
writing.  She  rubs  her  eyes  continually.  A 
knock  is  heard.  > 

Nora  (in  tired  voice) — Come  in!  (Enter  a  man 
in  very  plain  clothes.) 

John  Sawyers-  Pardon  me,  miss:  I've  been 
waiting  here  in  the  apartment,  trying  to  get 
enough   courage  to  come  in. 

Nora — Yes!  Can  I  do  anything  to  help  you: 
.     .     .     Why!  You're  John  Sawyers! 

Sawyers — Yes  ;  what's  left  of  me.  I've  come 
to  thank  you. 

Nora — What  for? 

Sawyers — For  killing  Judge   Lindsay! 

Nora — But  1  didn't  kill  him.  He  committed 
suicide.  Still  ...  I  suppose  my  writing 
was  responsible. 

Sawyers — I  heard  only  that  you  cleverly  ex- 
posed him.     How  did  you  do  it.' 

Nora — Well,  it  was  fate.  T  suppose.  Me  dis- 
charged me:  and  as  a  last  resort  for  a  living — T 
couldn't  get  a  position  anywhere — I  wrote  an 
editorial  for  a  newspaper  hinting  at  the  bank 
scandal — 1  knew  enough.  The  police  became 
interested,  investigated,  and  both  Lindsay  and 
Allison  were  exposed.  Lindsay  committed 
suicide.  Then  they  looked  up  your  case  and 
here  you  are.  They  were  slow,  though.  That  s 
about  all,  except  that  the  newspaper  hired  me, 
and  I  am  doing  nicely.  What  do  you  intend  to 
do  ? 

Sawyers— What  can  I  do?  Mv  job  is  gone  and 
I  need  money  desperately.  The  trial  nearly 
killed  mv  mother.  The  doctors  say  she  will  live 
only  about  six  months.  I've  got  to  get  her  away 
— but   how? 

Nora  (passing  her  hand  over  blurring  eves)  —  \ 

have  a  little  money   set    aside    that    T    intended 

using  for  mv   eves   if  things  ever  became  misty 

and  black.     But  I   won't  need  it  now— not  now! 

(  Continued  on  Paqe  71  ) 
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WESTDALE  OLD  BOYS      «       n,pnve 


[B|  School  days  cannot  last  forever.  They  are 
years  in  which  you  develop  from  a  straggly  boy 
to  a  young  man.  All  these  years  have  been  de- 
voted to  school  activities,  activities  in  which  you 
have  made  many  friends  and  achieved  successes, 
great  and  small.  When  you  graduate  to  attend 
university  or  to  take  up  other  duties  in  the  com- 
plex business  life,  are  all  these  friends  and 
acquaintances  to  be  forgotten?  Are  you  going 
to  remain  in  contact  with  only  one  or  two  of 
these  and  drop  the  rest?  Are  you  going  to  for- 
get the  boy  who  played  beside  you  in  many  a 
hard  fought  football  game,  or  the  boy  who 
struggled  with  his  last  ounce  of  strength  to  pass 
you  the  baton  that  you  might  go  on  and  win  for 
the  school?  Are  you  going  to  forget  the  boys 
who  shared  your  joys,  sorrows,  and  school  life 
for  those  few,  short,  glorious  vears?  Xo  !  You 
do  not  want  to  forget  them,  but  how  are  you 
going  to  remain  in  contact  with  them  when  they 
are  scattered  to  the  four  corners  of  the  earth? 

It  was  such  thoughts  as  these  that  made  nine 
spirited  boys  form  the  Westdale  <  )ld  Boys' 
Association.  This  organization  is  the  one  link 
binding  to-day  to  the  days  of  to-morrow.  It  is 
the  one  sure  way  of  keeping  alive  Westdale  davs 
and  memories.  It  has  its  monthly  meetings 
where  the  club's  business  is  conducted;  then  the 
boys  break  up  into  groups  and  remind  one  an- 
other of  their  former  capers.  Everv  year  they 
have  their  At  Home.  This  is  the  one  great  night 
tor  the  (  >ld  Boys.  The  dance  is  set  amidst  school 
colours  and  brings  back  man)-  pleasant  reminders 
of  school  dances  of  former  vears. 

Many  boys  at  school  now  think  only  of  one 
thing,  leaving  school  as  quickly  as  possible. 
Little  do  they  know  that  the  day  may  come  when 
they  will  long  to  meet  a  chum  of  their  old  school 
days,  just  to  talk  over  again  and  relive  their  ex- 
ploits on  the  gridiron,  on  the  track,  or  in  the 
school  room.  They  do  not  know  what  a  thrill 
it  is  to  return  to  a  city  after  many  years'  absence 
and  to  attend  a  dance  or  a  meeting  at  which  they 
will   meet  many  of  their  old-time   friends. 


The  Club  draws  its  membership  from  the 
upper  forms  of  the  whole  school;  the  fourth  or 
fifth  form  in  the  Collegiate,  or  the  graduating 
classes  of  the  Commercial  and  Technical  sec- 
tions. Candidates  must  be  in  attendance  at  the 
school  for  a  year  prior  to  sending  in  an  applica- 
tion. From  these  applicants  twenty  boys  are 
chosen  each  year,  ten  in  the  Spring  and  ten  in 
the  Fall.  They  are  chosen  for  their  popularity 
in  the  school,  what  they  have  done  for  the  school, 
and  how  they  "play  the  game". 

Resume  of  W.O.B.A.  Activities  for  the  Year 

The  (  )ld  Boys  have  had,  in  the  past  vear,  many 
enjoyable  social  events  that  were  widelv  at- 
tended. During  the  summer  they  held  a  dance 
at  the  Brant  Inn  that  was  thoroughly  enjoyed 
by  all  the  members  and  their  friends  amid  a 
school  atmosphere  created  by  decorations  in 
school  colours.  Later  in  the  fall  the  boys  organ- 
ized two  weiner  roasts  where  many  graduates 
gathered  around  a  blazing  camp-fire  to  tell  again 
nf  Westdale's  glories  and  of  battles  fought  and 
won. 

Shortly  after  school  opened  the  Club  elected  a 
new  executive  for  the  following  year.  "Nip" 
Nye  was  elected  President,  "Cam"  Baxter,  \"ice- 
President:  "I  luck"  McNeil,  Second  Yice-Presi- 
dent ;  "Mac"  Dingwall,  Treasurer,  and  Jack 
Poole,  Secretary.  Immediately  after  this,  nine 
new  members  were  taken  into  the  Club  after  a 
hectic  week  of  initiations  and  torture.  The  can- 
didates, in  their  uniforms  and  by  their  comic- 
capers,  created  no  little  amusement  for  the  school. 

The  next  event  was  the  fall  dance  at  the  Brant 
Inn.  This  was  one  of  the  greatest  successes  the 
boys  have  had.  It  was  attended  by  all  the  Old 
Boys.  Such  a  pleasant  evening  as  that  was. 
comes  only  seldom  in  a  life-time  and  becomes 
the  by-word  of  jolly  times.  At  present,  the  boys 
are  working  hard  making  preparations  for  their 
At  Home,  which  will  be  held  in  the  school  this 
year.  Success  having  crowned  their  former  ef- 
forts, the  boys  look  forward  with  the  greatest 
confidence  to  the  At  Home  and  the  future. 


WESTDALE 


Westdale,  how  Pre  missed   you, 

.III  your  tears,  your  joys, 
.111  your  teaching  pounded 

Into  foolish  girls  and  boys. 

How  we  thought  it  funny 

To  build  you  where  you  stand. 

On   Paradise   Road   and   Main    Street 
And  now  we  think  it  grand. 


For  school  is  never  Paradise, 
But  Westdale  showed  us  how 

A  school  could  be  a  playground; 
Would  I  were  back  there  now. 

.1  toast  to  you.  dear  Westdale, 

May  all  your  students  be 
The  leading   men  and  women. 

.  I  credit,  school,  to  Thee. 

—A    Westdale   Grad. 
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LLOYD  GAPES 


Should  auld  acquaintance   be  forgot, 
.  Ind  never  brought  to  mind? 

Should   aitlrf   acquaintance   be   forgot, 
.  hid   the   days   of   auld   lang   sync' 

— Robert  Burns 


|B|  It  is  the  thought  expressed  by  these  familiar 
lines  that  comes  to  mind,  as  once  again  we  take 
up  our  pen  to  prepare  the  Alumni  columns  of 
this  magazine.  Once  more  we  shall  find  pleasure 
in  reflecting  on  the  memories  of  old  friends,  and 
perhaps  as  we  sit  and  muse,  we  shall  smile  to 
ourselves  as  we  recall  some  of  the  many  hum- 
orous incidents  which  form  a  part  of  every 
student's  life.  It  may  he  that  during  the  past 
year  we  have  been  a  trifle  forgetful  of  our  former 
schoolmates,  and  have  been  somewdiat  neglecting 
them,  but  there  now  comes  a  time  to  make 
amends  for  these  past  deficiencies.  Again  we 
have  an  opportunity  of  rekindling  old  friendships, 
and,  if  we  are  personally  unable  to  renew  old 
acquaintances,  we  can  at  least  do  our  former 
friends  the  honour  of  recalling  them  to  memory. 

This  year  a  large  percentage  of  our  graduates 
are  attending  some  one  of  our  numerous  univer- 
sities, and  not  a  few  of  them  have  been  claimed 
by  McMaster. 

McMaster  was  the  winner  when  it  received 
such  sterling  students  as  George  Bryant.  Foster 
Kilgour,  Vera  Lambo  and  Kathleen  Loney  ;  and 
keeping  them  company  in  their  studies  are  Archie 
Gotlieb,  Ken  McNamara,  Don  Smith  and  Kelly 
Granek.  .  James  Langs.  Meryl  Carrol,  Francis 
Wilson  and  Fraser  \\  hite  are  also  receiving  ad- 
vanced training  at  "Mac".  Don  MacNeill  and 
Robert  Young  are  both  taking  a  course  in  science, 
while  "Cam"  Baxter,  the  editor-in-chief  of  Le 
Raconteur  last  year,  is  taking  a  course  in  politi- 
cal economics.  Jack  Hill,  a  member  of  last  year's 
"all-star"  basketball  team,  is  now  making  a  name 
for  himself  on  McMaster's  team,  and.  taking  the 
same  course  as  Jack  is  James  Milton,  whose  ulti- 
mate goal  is  that  of  an  engineer.  Also  com- 
pleting their  academic  education  at  McMaster 
are  Carolyn  Smith,  who  is  taking  an  arts  course, 
Arthur  Muter  who  is  studying  economics,  and 
]ohn  ('.race  who  is  specializing  in  biology. 

A  number  of  our  old  friends  have  left  the  old 
home  town  in  their  search  for  learning,  and  are 
now  preparing  for  their  chosen  paths  in  life  in 
some  other  city.  William  Kidd,  Jean  Meeke, 
lack  Humphrey,  William  Woodrow  and  Bessie 
Grenewsky     are     continuing     their     studies     at 


Toronto  University.  John  Van  Loon  is  learning 
the  art  of  modern  farming  at  Guelph  O.A.C., 
while  George  Morrow  now  receives  his  daily 
doses  of  knowledge  at  Bishop  College  in  Quebec. 
Two  others  who  are  seeking  education  outside 
of  Hamilton  are  Elizabeth  Hilton,  who  is  attend- 
ing Toronto  Tech,  and  Thomas  Mahony,  who  is 
finishing  up  his  secondary  education  at  the  Hun- 
das    High   School.      Louise   Taunchland   has  also 

wandered    far    from    the    corridors    of    g I    old 

Westdale,  and  is  now    in  training  in   Montreal. 

We  now  come  to  those  Alumni  who  have  taken 
upon  themselves  the  task  of  instilling  knowledge 
into  the  minds  of  the  next  generation.  Among 
those  who  are  following  the  teaching  profession 
are  Eric  Wilton,  Walter  Proctor,  Sara  Widger- 
son  (the  compiler  of  this  section  last  year),  Man- 
Van  Sickle  and  Ross  McDonald.  Along  with 
Ivy  Hill,  Albert  Simpson.  Percy  Laxton  and 
Shirley  Russell,  they  are  being  trained  for  their 
important  work  at  the  Hamilton  Normal  School. 
Freda  Thompson  is  going  them  one  better  and  is 
already  teaching. 

And  then  there  are  those  girls  who  would 
rather  become  perfect  housewives  than  dabble  in 
worldly  affairs.  Dorothy  Kent,  Dorothy  Mathe- 
son,  Ruth  Steele,  Jean  Whiteside  and  Dorothy 
Sherman  are  all  learning  the  art  of  housekeeping 
at  McDonald  Hall.  Jean  Mitchell,  a  member  of 
the  orchestra,  is  now  spending  her  time  studying 
music. 

Maybe  it  is  the  depression,  and  then  again 
maybe  it  is  not,  but  for  senne  reason  or  other  a 
number  of  our  graduates  are  this  year  enjoying 
the  comforts  of  home.  Among  those  taking  ad- 
vantage of  this  privilege  are  Cliff  Adams,  Jack 
Fitton,  Lois  Tottman,  Flora  Carey  (the  heroine 
of  "Casey's  Troubles").  Josephine  Almas,  Mar- 
garet Smith,  Jack  Gibbins  and  Ruthven  McNairn. 
Also  taking  shelter  under  the  parental  roof  are 
Dorothy  Alderson,  Hilda  Ayerst,  Marjorie  Bos- 
ton, Dorothy  Cameron.  Margaret  Chittenden  and 
Dorothy  Dingle.  These  are  by  no  means  alone 
in  their  privileges  for  Thelma  Featherstone, 
Francis  Knapinski,  Elsie  Morehead,  Florence 
Oliver,  Isabelle  I'emberton  and  Rhoda  Robb  are 
also  helping  to  keep  the  home  fires  burning.    We 
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hope  that  Howard  Barrick,  Ruth  Truscott, 
Robert  Lothian,  James  Reeves,  Josephine  San- 
sone,  Christine  Smith,  Ina  Tait  and  Marion  Wal- 
lace, who  are  ah  putting  in  their  idle  hours  at 
home,  are  using  their  time  to  good  advantage  as 
all  good  W'estdalians  should  do. 

And  now,  dear  reader  (at  least  we  hope  there 
will  be  some  who  will  read  this  section),  we  come 
to  those  ambitious  graduates  who  are  now  help- 
ing to  keep  the  wheels  of  industry  turning.  \\  e 
have  been  informed  that  Richard  Fairs  is  now 
with  the  Porritts  and  Spencer  Company,  and 
have  good  reason  to  beiieve  (none  other  than  the 
authoritv  of  Dick  himself)  that  he  has  recently 
been  promoted  to  a  position  in  their  office.  Con- 
gratulations, Dick!  Keep  up  the  good  work. 
Herbert  Cocker  is  working  with  the  1'igott  Con- 
struction Co.,  while  Robert  Woodward  is  earning 
his  daily  bread  at  the  Greening  Wire  Co.  When 
last  heard  of,  Harold  Pliskow  was  with  the 
Agnew-Surpass  Shot-  Stores,  but  more  recent  in- 
formation has  informed  Us  that  he  was  laid  off. 
Tsk !  Tsk !  Too  bad,  Harold,  we  hope  you  will 
soon  regain  your  lost  position.  Alan  Head  and 
Margaret  ("Soup")  Campbell,  our  last  year's 
Commercial  "Rep",  sure  ought  to  know  their 
tobacco  for  both  are  regular!}'  punching  the 
clock  at  Tuckett's.  Not  to  be  outdone  by  either 
of  these,  Dorothy  Home  proves  that  she  knows 
at  which  end  a  cigarette  should  be  lit,  for  she 
has  secured  a  place  with  the  Imperial  Tobacco 
Co.  in  Toronto. 

Our  worth}'  treasurer  of  last  year's  Triune 
Society,  Arthur  Athawes,  is  now  on  the  pay  roil 
of  the  Dominion  Canners  Ltd.,  in  Sinicoe,  while 
William  Stewart,  who  also  believes  in  settling 
in  out-of-town  places,  is  working  in  a  garage  in 
Buffalo.  Joseph  Horbway  seems  to  have  risen 
to  unexpected  heights  for  he  is  now  emploved 
in  a  gram  elevator  at  Port  Arthur. 

Westdale  seems  to  be  destined  to  be  represent- 
ed far  and  wide  for  we  rind  Betty  Shainline  living 
in  London,  while  Eleanor  Lightheart,  not  being 
satisfied  with  so  small  a  distance,  has  taken  up 
residence  in  Philadelphia.  Jane  Stewart,  one  of 
the  chorines  of  our  school  play,  has  been  fortun- 
ate enough  to  secure  a  position  with  the  Contin- 
ental Guarantee  Co.,  and  Mae  Vogel,  seeking 
additional  commercial  training  before  accepting 
a  position,  is  attending  the  L'ark  Business  Col- 
lege. We  have  in  the  person  of  Jack  Poole  a 
budding  young  real  estate  agent,  for  he  is  now 
employed  at  the  real  estate  offices  of  Kent  Ham- 
ilton. Florence  Wilson  and  Evelyn  Nicholson 
are  both  receiving  their  pay  checks  from  Moodies 
and  also  among  the  list  of  breadwinners  we  find 
Muriel  Smith,  who  is  working  part  time,  Mary 
Nelson,  Ruth  Coppins,  Cecil  Patterson  and 
Beatrice  Fletcher. 

Jean  Rae  is  another  who  does  not  believe  in 
the  motto  "Hamilton   First"  lor  she  has  accepted 


a  position  with,  the  Barker  Pen  Company  in 
Toronto.  But  to  offset  these  graduates  who 
wander  so  far  from  home  we  find  Marion  Rat- 
tenbury  and  Irene  Bowker  supporting  home  in- 
dustry at  the  Canadian  Westinghouse,  while 
Elizabeth  Fleming  does  her  share  to  put  Ham- 
ilton on  the  ma]),  at  Getting's  Furriers.  Phyllis 
Berryman  must  have  a  weakness  for  sweet  things 
for  she  is  doing  her  part  to  end  the  depression 
at  the  Howe  Candy  Co.  Margaret  Embury  is 
with  the  R.  E.  Meinder  Co.,  while  we  find  Peggy 
Chapman  at  the  W.  R.  Hobson  Co.  With  the 
recommendation  that  is  hers  by  being  the  Com- 
mercial Gold  Medallist,  Norma  Wakeham  has 
accepted  a  position  at  the  city  hail  and  is  now 
on  Hamilton's  pay  roll.  Betty  Young  is  with  the 
Dominion  Assurance  Co.  and  Norman  McKav, 
an  ambitious  young  printer,  is  plying  his  trade 
at  the  Echlin  Press.  When  last  seen,  John 
Diroches  was  conducting  a  paper  stall,  while 
Charles  Goodram,  disliking  the  bustle  and  noise 
of  the  city,  decided  to  work  on  a  farm.  Charles 
Buscombe  is  with  the  firm  of  Townsend  and 
Deamude,  while  Frank  La  Roche  is  enrolled  as 
a  special  student  at  the  Hamilton  Technical 
Institute. 
Hello,   Westdalites: 

1  am  rather  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  write, 
newer  having  written  in  the  Alumni  section  be- 
fore, and  not  being  able  to  find  a  letter  to  copy 
in  the  hall  dozen  school  magazines  through 
which  1  looked.  The  only  thing  which  gave  me 
an_\'  inspiration  whatever  was  a  sentence  which 
read  like  this:  "In  the  alumni  section  of  a  school 
magazine,  should  lie  found  the  names  of  our 
future  Prime  Ministers,  J  leads  of  Industry,  Mis- 
sionaries, Philosophers  and  Scientists."  It  struck 
me  as  rather  a  humorous  remark,  for  it  quite 
leaves  me  out  in  the  cold.  I  certainly  will  not 
be  a  Prime  Minister.  I  have  enough  difficulty 
m  managing  my  own  finances,  regardless  of  those 
of  others.  The  Head  of  an  Industry  is  out  of  the 
question,  for  I  don't  play  golf.  As  a  Missionary, 
1  am  sure  1  would  be  a  misfit,  and  likewise  as  a 
Scientist  (Mr.  Ballantyne  will  verify  this  state- 
ment). Now  that  leaves  only  the  study  of  phil- 
osophy. Well,  who  knows?  After  graduation, 
if  the  present  depression  continues,  1  may  have 
to  study  philosophy  in  order  to  console  myself. 

W  ell.  ladies  and  gentlemen,  1  was  informed  by 
your  editor  that  I  would  be  allotted  only  a  small 
space,  and  since  1  have  already  filled  in  a  large 
portion  of  it,  I  must  make  the  rest  rather  brief. 
1  would  like  to  wish  Johnny  Stewart  lots  of  luck 
now  before  his  magazine  goes  to  press.  Also, 
since  this  will  be  printed  in  his  book.  1  will  be 
the  first  to  congratulate  him  on  his  success.  And 
1  am  sure  all  graduates  of  Westdale  share  these 
sentiments  with  me.  And  now  I  had  better  stop 
before  the  alumni  editor  starts  slashing  a  few- 
sentences  out  here  anil  there 

— Cam.   Baxter. 
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BRITAIN'S  MASTER  SPY 


«  ALFRED  MASKELL 


here  were  many  plots   against  the    Russian 


soldiers 'were  to  arrest  the  Bolshevik  leaders  and 


government  in  the  early  post-war  days.     But  the  to   parade  them   before  the  public   to  show   that 

must    thrilling-   plot   was    the   one    formulated   by  the  tyrants  were  prisoners. 

Captain     Reilly,    who    came    within    an    inch    of  Simultaneously    the    provisional    army    would 

overthrowing  the   Bolshevik  government.  mobilize  and  cause  an  uprising  in   Petrograd,  and 

With  the  outbreak  of  the  war,  it  seemed  only  as  soon  as  the  chief  cities  were  under  the  control 

natural  that  such   an   intelligent   man  as  Captain  "I  provisional  armies,  all   would  be  over  but  the 

Reilly,  who  was  the  master  of  six  languages  and  shouting. 

the    hero   of   many    daring    spy    episodes,    should  But  the  tide  now  turned  against   Reilly.     The 

enter  the  English  secret  service.  meeting  of  Renin  and  Trotsky  was  postponed  for 

He  arrived  in   Petrograd  in  the  spring  of  1918,  six  days,  in  which  time  Reilly  went  to  Petrograd 

and  from  one,  Grammatikoff,  he  learned  that  the  to  put  the  finishing  touches  to  his  plans, 

people  were  ready  to  revolt,  but  lacked  a  capable  He   reached    Petrograd   In   find  the   fat   already 

leader.     Their  efforts  to  liberate  themselves  were  in  the  fire.     Here  a  premature  attempt  had  been 

aiso  frustrated  by  the  terrible  Tcheka,  or  secret  made  on  the  life  of  ITitskv.  head  of  the  Tcheka, 

police,   who  pried   into  every  organization   of  tile  and    a    woman    had    made    a    vain    attempt    to    kill 

country  and  kept  the  people  under  their  heel.  Renin. 

Reilly    succeeded    in    forming    an    organization  A  sweeping  investigation   was  launched  by  the 

equal    to    that    of    the    terrible    Tcheka,     which  police    agents,    and    after    several    arrests    were 

he  operated  under  the  very  shadow  of  the  ECrem-  made,  matters  became  too  unhealthy   for   Reilly. 

lin  in  .Moscow.      His  accomplices  were  a  dancing  At   the  risk  of  his   neck,   he   found   the   dancing 

girl,  Dagmara.  Colonel   Friede,  and  the  colonel's  girl,    Dagmara,   and    learned    from    her   just   how 

sister.  bad  matters  were.     It  seems  that  the  Tcheka  had 

The   colonel,   being   well   up    in   the    Bolshevik  suspected   Colonel   Friede's  sister  and   they   sur- 

ruling   class,   sent    Reilly    mam-    important   docu-  prised  her  one  day  in  her  apartment.     They  also 

ments,  and  thus  the   Russian  "secrets  were,  from  found   her   brief  case   full   of   damaging  evidence 

the  first,  being  learned  by   Britain.  received   from   her   brother,   and   this   let   the   cat 


During   this    period,    the    Red    army    was    fast 


.tit  of  the  bag. 


crumbling,  and  the  only  organized  regiment,  that  There  was  nothing  left   for   Reilly  but   instant 

of  Latvia,  was  controlled  by  Germany,  and  there-  flight.     He  befriended  a  German,  who,  not  sus- 

fore  the  mainstay  of  Bolshevism.  pecting    his    identity,    assisted    him    out    of    the 

Reilly  planned  to  capture   Renin  and  Trotsky,  country  ami  consequently  to  England, 

the  leaders  of   Bolshevism,   when   these   men   ad-  Captain    Reilly    kept    in    communication    with 

dressed   a   public   meeting  in    Moscow.      He   also  anti-Bolshevik  conspirators,  but  since  his  failure 

planned   to   buy   over   the    Lettish   soldiers.  to   upset    the    Red   regime,    no   one    else    has    ever 

The  money  for  the  bribe  was  easilv  raised,  and  come    so    close    to    causing    the    downfall    of    the 

it  was  arranged  that  at  a  given  signal,  the  Lettish  Soviet. 


A  WEE  BIT  O'  SCOTLAND 

As  o'er  the  hills  we  wander.  As  a  dream  that  never  fadcth, 
My  Bonnie  Lass  zvith  me.  Springs  again  before  my  eyes. 

There's  aye  that  something  calling  /'here's  a  glow  o'ersprcads  the  earth, 
Bonnie  Scotland  had;  to  me.  And  I'm  back  by  the  ebbing  tide. 

When  among  the  purple  heather 

That  crozvns  Bcngulian's  hills. 
I  bade  farewell  to  Scotland, 

The  land  of  Nature's  Thrills. 

— Nancy  Woodward,  C\B. 
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TRAVEL 


TO  HALIFAX 

(  By   Bert  Pearson) 

IB]  How  tiresome  a  long  train  journey  is!  Through 
the  window  of  the  rapidly  moving  car,  endless 
stretches  of  country  pass  before  your  eyes  until, 
wearying"  of  the  endless  monotony,  you  turn 
away,  glancing  out  only  now  and  then  as  some- 
thing important  comes  into  view. 

The  train  ride  to  Halifax  is  like  this,  for 
although  the  land  was  settled  earlier  than  On- 
tario, much  of  it  is  wild,  wooded  country.  The 
train  travels  along  the  top  of  an  escarpment 
overlooking  the  green-pastured  Annapolis  and 
Wentworth  valleys,  known  to  all  of  us  for  their 
wonderful  apples.  A  few  hours  later  the  train 
pulls  into  Halifax. 

Halifax  is  a  very  old  city,  built  for  the  fortifi- 
cation of  its  harbour.  The  main  fortification  is 
the  Citadel,  situated  on  a  hill,  peering  down  upon 
the  city  and  harbour  below,  guarding  them  like 
a  faithful  watchdog.  The  fortress,  a  very  old 
one.  is  circular  in  shape,  and  is  surrounded  by 
a  wall  a  yard  thick.  Around  the  wall  lies  the 
moat,  about  twenty-five  feet  wide  and  twenty 
feet  deep,  which  may  be  crossed  by  the  draw- 
bridge alone.  Inside  the  walls  are  the  barracks, 
furnished  with  rough  wooden  benches  and  tables 
and  whose  glassless  windows  are  iron-barred. 
Every  day  at  noon  a  gun  is  fired  from  here,  so 
precisely  timed  that  it  never  varies  more  than 
a  minute. 

From  the  Citadel,  the  harbour  presents  a 
splendid  view.  It  is  congested  with  fishing 
schooners,  mostly  with  sails  furled,  but  here  and 
there,  one  makes  a  picturesque  scene  with  its  puff- 
ed sails  carrying  it  out  into  the  blue  ocean.  From 
here  Halifax  appears  to  be  divided  into  two  parts 
by  a  long  inlet  called  the  Northwest  Arm.  This 
provides  a  playground  for  the  aquatic  sport  of 
Halifax.  It  extends  inland  from  the  sea  for 
about  three  miles,  and  is  about  half  a  mile 
across.  Along  its  shores  are  situated  three  boat- 
clubs,  similar  to  our  Leander  Boat  Club,  but  also 
including  in  their  activities,  swimming,  diving 
and  canoe  racing. 

Although  the  harbour  contains  so  many  small 
boats,  these  are  by  no  means  its  most  important 
callers.  The  majestic  ocean  liners  call  here, 
along  with  many  smaller  steamers  trading  along 
the  Atlantic  coast.  The  greatest  of  these  dis- 
tinguished visitors  is  the  Aquitania,  one  of  the 
largest  vessels  afloat. 

The  Aquitania  is  nothing  less  than  a  floating- 
palace.      There    are    five    decks,    the    topmost    of 


which  is  used  for  outdoor  sports  such  as  swim- 
ming, tennis,  and  even  ping-pong.  The  lower 
decks  are  closed  in  for  stormy  weather-  There 
are  long  promenades  and  halls  lined  with  state- 
rooms. There  are  lounges,  salons,  ball-rooms, 
gymnasiums  and  stores.  In  fact,  it  is  like  a  small 
community. 

The  country  surrounding  Halifax  is  very  beau- 
tiful, but  the  roads  are  bad.  Along  the  seashore 
there  are  long;  stretches  of  hard-packed  sand 
where  a  car  can  be  driven  as  fast  as  you  care 
to  drive  it.  <  hi  these  beaches,  over  which  tower 
rocky  cliffs,  clams  are  found  in  abundance,  and 
clam-bakes  are  a  favourite  pastime. 

Your  impression  of  Halifax,  as  you  leave,  is 
the  impression  of  a  city  which  has  fallen  behind 
in  the  mad  race  of  progress.  It  lacks  the  tower- 
ing" skv-scrapers  ;  its  street-cars  are  out  of  date, 
and  its  streets  are  narrow  and  hilly.  Yet  under 
this  rougher  veneer  beats  the  warm  heart  of  a 
hue  citv,  and,  bidding  good-bye  as  the  train 
puffs  out  of  the  station,  you  carry  with  you  mem- 
ories of  happy  hours  spent  in  the  Land  of  Evan- 
geline. 

EUROPE  vs.  CANADA 

(By    Patricia    Liberte.    C-33) 

IBl  If  1  were  given  the  alternative  of  vacationing 
either  in  Europe  or  Northern  Canada.  I  would 
certainly  choose  the  latter.  To  you  who  have 
never  witnessed  the  beauty  pageant  of  the  Xorth, 
there  will  seem  little  contrast.  The  lovely 
moonlit  nights  on  the  wide  ocean  and  the  luxu- 
ries of  the  modern  liners  seem  to  fill  one  with  a 
proud  outlook  on  a  facetious  world.  For  in- 
stance, there  is  Paris,  the  word  which  spells 
sparkling  nights  of  revelry,  with  its  warm,  ex- 
hilarating wines  and  gay.  throbbing  music; 
Florence,  the  sophisticated  artists'  centre;  and 
the  cities  like  the  great  Milan  and  Naples  of 
which  Italy  boasts.  Venice,  with  its  gondolas, 
invites  romancers  and  the  tourist  to  float  down 
moon-shimmered  canals.  Visits  to  other  Euro- 
pean cities  conjure  up  memories  of  old  world 
beauty   and    extensive   knowledge. 

Homeward  bound  after  such  a  trip,  one  feels 
very  learned,  very  sophisticated,  and  very  tired 
— glad  to  return.  Of  a  vacation  in  our  own  un- 
tamed North,  however,  with  its  fresh-smelling 
atmosphere  of  Mother  Earth  in  her  most  wild, 
wholesome,  appealing  form,  we  never  tire.  Here 
we  revel  in  the  gentle  sigh  of  a  summer's  breeze, 
which  sings  a  lullaby  through  the  pines;  the  sofl 
lapping  of  white-capped  waves  rippling  up  on 
sandy   beaches;   the   balmy   air  soothes  you   into 
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a  quiet  admiration  of  life  and  of  the  joy  to  be 
living.  The  Northern  sky  at  dawn  is  beautiful. 
Diana  steals  away  in  her  waning  robes  of  misty 
green,  casting  soft  beams  on  the  mirrored  lake. 
The  Milky  Way  is  fast  being  dissolved  by  the 
increasing  light.  For  a  background.  Nature  has 
painted  one  of  velvet  which  we  readily  feel  yet 
can  rarely  describe  in  glowing  enough  terms  of 
admiration  and  appreciation.  It  is  the  virgin 
land  of  beauty — Canada  ! 

A  HAZARDOUS  JOURNEY 

(  By  Zero) 

IB]  We  had  hitch-hiked  our  way  to  Buffalo,  my 
chum  and  I,  and  after  staying  there  for  two 
days  of  viewing  the  city,  we  climbed  over  the 
rainbow  Peace  Bridge,  singing  patriotic  songs  to 
greet  the  Canadian  customs  officers,  who  sent 
us  on  our  way  in  the  increasing  dusk.  We  passed 
through  Fort  Erie  and  walked  along  silently 
till  we  decided  that  our  camping  spot  would  be 
along  the  right  side  of  the  road,  on  a  long  strip 
of  grass  between  the  highway  and  the  willow 
trees  that  sheltered  the  broad,  quiet  Niagara 
from  our  view.  We  hung  our  tarpaulin  from  a 
tree  to  form  a  tent  and  snuggled  into  comfort- 
able blankets.  Before  retiring,  T  secreted  a  tin 
box  of  valuables  in  a  small  hole  in  the  bank  con- 
cealed by  ivy.  Arising  with  the  sun,  we  repaired 
immediately  to  Niagara  Falls,  where  we  spent 
the  day.  When  night  descended  again,  we  fol- 
lowed the  river  road  in  search  of  a  vacant  lot 
or  small  wood.  We  ended  at  the  car  barns 
housing  the  Gorge  street  cars,  and,  on  engaging 
the  watchman  in  conversation,  he  suggested  we 
sleep  in  the  cars.  We  Jumped  at  the  chance,  and 
soon  were  fast  asleep.  When  T  wakened.  T  sensed 
that  something-  was  wrong.  Feeling  beside  me, 
I  discovered  that  T  was  in  the  middle  of  a  field. 
Now,  I  don't  believe  in  fairies,  so  T  knew  at  once 
that  T  was  up  to  mv  old  tricks — sleep  walking. 
T  retrieved  my  blankets  and  crawled  sleepily 
back  into  the  car.  In  the  morning  I  discovered 
that  if  I  had  walked  as  far  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion I  would  have  plunged  over  the  Gorge  and 
into  the  Whirlpool  below!  But  the  worst  was 
not  over.  On  the  way  home,  I  was  aware  of  a 
peculiar  itchiness  all  over  my  body.  It  was 
poison-ivv.  The  hiding  place  for  the  valuables 
must  have  been  surrounded  witli  the  infernal 
weed.  From  the  torture  T  later  endured.  I  wished 
that  1  had  walked  over  the  Gorge. 

CHICAGO,  THE  WORLD'S   FAIR,  AND   BUST  I 

(C.   Greenfield.  A-32) 

[ll]  Twe-e-e-e-t — a  whistle  shrilled,  the  light 
flashed  green,  and  the  struggle  was  on.  A  '2fi 
Dodge  touring  screamed  madly  out  in  front  of 
a  host  of  automobiles  and  led  the  procession 
down  Michigan  Avenue.     Straining  every  cylin- 


der, it  rolled  on.  A  Stutz  drew  near,  crept  up 
almost  even,  and  fell  back — then  a  Buick.  None 
could  touch  the  speed  of  this  rattling  demon. 
Then,  yards  ahead  of  its  nearest  competitor,  the 
car  made  a  left  turn  at  the  next  intersection,  and 
drew  up  before  the  door  of  Chicago's  largest 
hotel — the  Palmer  House.  With  a  sarcastic 
smile,  the  uniformed  attendant  opened  the  car 
door  and  said:  "Welcome  to  Chicago." 

The  Windy  City,  despite  its  gangsters,  of 
which  we  saw  none,  did  itself  proud.  For  months 
the  citizens  had  been  preparing;  for  months  we 
had  been  waiting;  and  so.  at  last,  we  were  to  see 
the  big  event — the  World's  Fair ! 

The  turnstiles  of  the  Fair  had  no  sooner 
clicked  behind  us  than  we  were  in  a  magic  land. 
Stretching  out  in  front  was  the  Moroccan  Vil- 
lage, with  its  mosque,  bazaar,  camels  and  fakirs. 
Beyond  it  was  the  Belgian  Village,  with  the 
Cloth  Hall,  cathedral  and  quaintly  costumed 
peasants.  And  so  on  down  the  list :  the  City  of 
Paris,  Indian  villages,  Maori  huts,  groups  of 
buildings  too  numerous  to  mention  or  remember. 

Following  a  path  around  the  Fair,  seven  miles 
in  all.  we  passed  first  a  group  of  manufacturers' 
buildings:  the  glass  house, all-metal  house,  brick, 
wood  and  stone  houses.  Next  came  the  automo- 
tive buildings,  chief  of  which  belong  to  Chrysler 
and  General  Motors.  The  former  was  a  huge, 
pure  white  affair,  containing  three  floors,  ex- 
pressly for  exhibiting  the  latest  models.  Beside 
the  edifice  was  a  half-mile  track,  where  daring 
drivers  took  more  daring  spectators  for  what 
they  termed  "a  real  ride." 

The  General  Motors  building  was  easily  twice 
as  large  as  the  Hamilton  Armouries.  In  it  was 
a  whole  construction  line  where  workmen  threw 
Chevrolets  together  at  the  rate  of  one  a  minute. 
After  seeing  this  clone,  my  advice  to  prospective 
Chevrolet  owners  is — don't  do  it! 

We  wended  our  way  on  ;  entered  and  left  the 
Royal  Scot;  dragged  through  the  huge  trans- 
portation building  containing  every  known  mode 
of  travel ;  witnessed  the  State  and  Federal  Gov- 
ernment exhibits,  and  the  Hall  of  Religion,  until 
we  came  at  last  to  the  Fair's  best  component — 
the  Hall  of  Science. 

How  Messrs.  Gillan  and  Ballantyne  would 
have  rubbed  their  hands  in  glee!  Here  were  ex- 
hibited practically  every  physics  or  chemistry 
experiment  ever  performed — the  making  of  rub- 
ber, refining  of  gasoline,  television,  experiments 
with  light,  heat  and  electricity,  to  mention  only 
a  few. 

Then  through  the  electrical  building,  with  it^ 
G-E  House  of  Magic,  tricks  with  electricity — all 
of  man's  advances  with  this  marvellous  element. 

That  was  all  for  the  buildings.  There  were 
more — hundreds  more — but  few  people  saw  them 
all.  anyway. 

(Continued  on  Page  65) 
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TRIUNE 


HAROLD  GAYLARD 


GET  WESTDALE  CONSCIOUS 

|B|  The  Triune  executive  which  was  elected  in 
the  early  part  of  October,  was  handicapped  from 
the  start  by  two  peculiar  traits  which  have  been 
prevalent  among  the  student  body  of  Westdale. 
First  there  was  lack  of  interest  and  co-operation 
among  the  students  in  student  activities,  and 
secondly  there  was  the  persistent  ridicule  and 
caustic  criticisms  of  non-constructive  type  per- 
taining to  student  functions,  both  of  which  had 
prevented,  to  a  great  extent,  other  Triune  execu- 
tives from  achieving  the  success  which  otherwise 
they  might  have  done  if  these  two  factors  had 
been  wiped  out  at  Westdale.  Accordingly  the 
Ifl.'U  executive  based  their  year's  work  on 
on  a  policy  designed  to  overcome  these  failings, 
and  to  appease  the  whole  student  body  in  so 
far  as  the  social  activities  of  Westdale  were  con- 
cerned, and,  if  possible,  arouse  in  them  a  spirit 
of  'Westdale  consciousness.  How  this  policy 
was  carried  out  and  the  human  element  and 
factors  which  were  called  into  action  is  an  inter- 
esting exposure  which  I  think  should  be  brought 
to  the  students'  attention  in  order  that  they 
might  fully  appreciate  the  great  amount  of  work 
and  the  various  organizations  which  are  set  into 
motion  to  arrange  entertainments  solely  for 
their  benefit. 

To  put  on  interesting  programmes  in  the 
Auditorium  is  the  most  severely  criticized 
work  of  the  Triune,  for  here  seventy-five  per 
cent,  of  the  students  of  Westdale  form  a  critical 
audience.  Here  the  policy  of  "Student  pro- 
grammes by  the  students"  was  adopted.  There 
was  no  doubt  that  many  students  wanted  to  try 
a  hand  at  acting,  but  trying  to  find  who  they 
were  and  to  organize  them  was  a  different  mat- 
ter. By  appealing  to  the  students  at  large  and 
the  room  representatives  and  offering  them  help 
in  organizing  plays,  etc..  by  nosing  out  indi- 
vidual talent,  by  the  persisent  help  of  spirited 
individuals,   considerable   success  was   met. 

The  planning  of  a  programme,  the  feverish 
preparations  back-stage  are  difficulties  unknown 
to  the  ordinary  student,  and  not  knowing  them, 
they  do  not  fully  appreciate  the  programme. 
Back-stage  is  the  busiest  place  on  earth  on  the 
afternoon  a  programme  is  being  prepared.  Stage 
frightened  actors,  nervously  striding  back  and 
forth  and  repeating  script,  busy  stage-hands, 
sweating  electricians,  hustling  and  bustling, 
getting  in  each  other's  way.  setting  up  scenery, 
tearing  down  sets,  pulling  up  ropes,  letting  down 
ropes,  training"  lights,  plugging  in  sockets — all 
this  nerve  straining  activity,  loss  of  valuable 
school  time  to  appease  the  students  of  Westdale. 


These  stage-hands  and  electricians  are  unsung 
heroes  in  their  own  sphere,  and  it  is  in  this 
column  that  I  want  to  thank  them  for  their  per- 
sonal sacrifice  in  helping  the  Triune  Society 
better   Westdale's   prestige. 

Preparations  for  the  School  Annual  At-Home 
and  the  big  play  call  into  action  the  trade  shops 
of  the  Technical  section,  which  have  added 
materially  to  the  success  of  these  functions.  Air. 
Walker  of  the  Art  Department  and  .Mr.  Ham- 
mond of  the  Printing  Department  have  lent 
their  aid  and  experience  in  designing  and  print- 
ing the  unique  programmes  and  tickets  which 
have  featured  these  functions.  Mr.  Turner  of 
the  Electric  Department,  Mr.  Walker  of  the 
Woodworking  Department  and  Mr.  Young  of 
the  Machine  Shop  have  never  vet  refused  to 
help  the  executive  in  matters  along  their 
respective  lines.  It  is  these  spirited  gentlemen 
who  are  the  unsung  heroes,  and  whose 
efforts  are  highly  appreciated  by   the  executive. 

In  the  school  there  are  various  organizations 
which  are  supervised  more  or  less  by  the  Triune 
Executive.  They  are — the  school  orchestra  un- 
der Mr.  Lomas,  the  Choral  Society  under  Mr. 
McCandlish,  the  Camera  Club  under  Mr.  Baxter 
and  the  newspaper  staff,  supervised  by  twelve 
spirited  teachers.  Each  of  these  organizations 
bring  into  play  so  many  more  students  who. 
while  specializing  in  different  fields,  help  to  in- 
crease student  interest  in  the  school.  It  is 
these  students  and  leaders  of  the  above  organ- 
izations that  the  executive  uphold  as  sterling 
examples  of  school   spirit. 

And  so  we  see  that  this  business  of  student 
entertainment  is  not  meant  for  the  favoured  few. 
but  is  actually  a  complicated  system  of  organiza- 
tions working  to  a  common  good  and  entailing 
the  help  and  assistance  of  experienced  men.  It 
is  apparent  that  the  students  of  Westdale  do 
not  realize  this  and  appreciate  the  advantages 
Westdale  offers  to  her  students.  Think  it  over. 
A  student  entering  into  Westdale  can  enter  into 
any  extra  work  he  may  care  to  take  up,  whether 
it  lie  musical,  technical,  singing,  acting  or  any 
of  the  sports,  and  find  royal  accommodations 
for  his  pursuits.  And  so,  students  of  Westdale, 
let  me  beseech  you  to  enter  into  any  one  of  these 
student  organizations,  back  with  enthusiasm  and 
true  school  spirit  the  efforts  of  others.  Get 
Westdale-conscious,  get  Triune-conscious.  Boast 
Westdale  ever  and  may  she  live  and  thrive  with 
the  bounding  enthusiasm   of  student   activities. 

E.  E.  BARLOW. 

President  Triune   Society. 
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ACTIVITES  OF  THE  TRIUNE 

(Harold   P.  Gaylard) 

IB)  Toward  the-  later  part  of  September  the  an- 
nual elections  were  carried  on.  After  a  very 
keenly  contested  race,  the  following  officers  were 
elected : 

President — Leonard  Barlow. 

Vice-President — Edith    Austin. 

Secretary — Harold    P.   Gaylard. 

Assistant  Treasurer — Tom   Boutilier. 

Collegiate   Representative — Iola  Grapes. 

Commercial  Representative — Marion  Ratten- 
bury. 

Technical  Representative — Albert   Inch. 

Councillors — Mr.  Ettinger,  Mr.  Waddell  and 
and  Mr.   McColl. 

Mr.    Fee   was   again   appointed   Treasurer. 

The  new  executive  went  into  office  and  held 
their  first  meeting  on  October  13th,  L933,  in 
room  A-32.  At  this  meeting  the  President  briefly 
outlined  the  year's  activities.  It  was  decided  at 
this  meeting  to  hold  the  executive  meetings  on 
Tuesdays  at  4  o'clock  in  room  A-32. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  executive  was  held 
on  <  >ctober  16th.  At  this  meeting"  it  was  decided 
that  the  school's  social  activities  should  take 
place  on  the  following  dates:  Open  meetings 
to  be  held  in  the  Auditorium,  Xovember  "hid, 
November  23rd,  December  14th.  January  18th, 
February  Sth,  March  1st,  March  22nd  and  April 
12th;  Christmas  Tea  Dance,  December  21st;  the 
Annual  At-Home,  January  26th,  and  the  School 
Play  to  be  presented  February   16th  and   17th. 

The  first  open  meeting  of  the  Triune  was  held 
in  the  Auditorium  on  Xovember  2nd.  The 
President  opened  the  meeting  with  a  few  re- 
marks. The  meeting  was  continued  with  com- 
munity singing,  a  few  skits  by  "Al"  Peters  and 
"Ronnie"  Macpherson,  and  Fred  Sweenev's 
<  )rchestra   rendered    several    musical   numbers. 

<  hi  Xovember  23rd  the  second  open  meeting 
was  held  in  the  Auditorium.  Several  musical 
numbers  were  presented  which  were  thoroughly 
enjoyed  by  the  audience.  The  meeting  was  con- 
cluded with  a  short  play,  entitled.  "The  Bur- 
glars," presented  by  the  girls  of  room   C-10. 

The  first  week  in  December  the  School 
Christmas    Card    went    on    sale.      This   vear    the 


card  was  a  very  dignified  one,  designed  to  suit 
the  dignity  of  the  school. 

December  14th  saw  our  last  meeting  of  the 
year  1933.  This  was  one  of  the  finest  pro- 
grammes the  Triune  have  ever  presented.  The 
ever-faithful  Peters  and  Macpherson  contributed 
to  the  programme  with  a  very  heavy  piece  of 
drama,  entitled,  "The  Curse."  Miss  Myrtle 
Harrison  also  aided,  as  did  Aliss  Calderone  and 
her  group  from  the  Technical  section.  Mrs. 
Shaw  also  directed  a  group  in  presenting  "Mr. 
Pickwick  Chooses  a  Servant." 

The  executive  decided  to  change  the  date  of 
the  Christmas  Tea  Dance  from  December  21st 
to  Friday,  December  l">th.  in  order  to  let  those 
who  attended  sleep  in  Saturday  morning.  Fred 
Sweeney's  Orchestra  supplied  the  music  and  an 
enjoyable   time   was  had   by   all. 

The  Annual  School  At-Home  was  held  on 
Friday,  January  26th,  1!»:;4.  in  the  Boys'  Gym- 
nasium. The  gymnasium  was  artistically  dec- 
orated in  the  school  colours,  green  and  orange. 
About  one  hundred  and  sixty  couples  attended. 
Fred  Sweeney  and  his  orchestra  supplied  the 
music.  The  committee  responsible  for  this  en- 
tertainment certainly  deserves  to  be  congratu- 
lated. 

The  open  meeting  of  February  Sth  took  the 
form  of  a  moving  picture  show.  The  executive 
found  it  necessary  to  do  this  so  as  not  to  inter- 
fere  with   the   production   of   the   School    Play. 

The  School  Play.  "Jerry  Drops  In."  was  pre- 
sented Friday  and  Saturday,  February  16th  and 
17th.  This  was  a  big  success,  as  was  shown  by 
the  attendance  at  each  night's  performance.  All 
credit  is  due  to  the  cast  and  the  director.  Ber- 
tram J.  McLean.  Girls'  and  boys'  choruses 
under  the  able  direction  of  Miss  Jean  Boyes,  a 
member  of  the  teaching  staff,  entertained  in 
between  the  acts.  Both  the  choruses  were  re- 
ceived very  favourably  by  the  audience,  the 
boys'  chorus  being  a  side-splitting  success.  The 
music  both  for  the  chorus  and  between  the  acts 
was  supplied  under  the  genial  maestro,  "Ike" 
W.  Lomas,  and  they  are  to  be  congratulated 
for   their   fine   work. 

This  brings  our  activities  up  to  date,  and  we 
hope  the  future  executives  of  the  \Yestdale 
Triune  Society  will  go  on  doing  bigger  and  bet- 
ter things  in   Westdale  in   years  to  come. 


GLORIOUS  WESTDALE! 


Bright  Collegiate  years  with  pleasure  rite. 
The  shortest,  sweetest  years  of  life. 
How  quickly  are  you  gliding  by! 
Oh.  ivhy  doth  time  so  quickly  fix.' 
The  seasons  come;  the  seasons  go; 
The  earth  is  green,  or  white  with  snow; 
Tat  time  ami  change  shall  not  avail 
'Gainst  friendships  formed  at  old   Westdale 


In  after  years,  when   troubles  rise 

To  cloud  the  blue  of  sunny  skies. 

How  bright  will  seem  through  memory's  haze 

Those  happy  distant  bygone  days. 

Oh,  let  us  strive  that  ever  we 

May  let  this  cry  our  watchword  be. 

"As  onward  through  our  life  we  sail. 

Tor  God.  for  Country,  and  Westdale." 

—R.  Elstone,  A-37. 
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LISONS  LE  FRANCAIS 


SYBIL  FORD-SMITH 


Courage   et    Perseverance ! 

IB]  II  y  a,  sans  doute,  des  garcpns  et  des  titles 
qui,  quand  ils  verront  le  titre  de  cette  page, 
feuilletteront  vite  en  disant,  "O !  le  francais,  je 
lie     veux     pas     me     dcranger     pour     lire     cela." 


y    mteresseront     pn 


D'autres,  au  contraire, 
bablement  beaucoup    Ce 

sunt  la  les  sages  et  si 
tuus  suivent  leur  ex- 
eniple,  ils  trouveront 
que  le  plaisir  vaudra  la 
peine,  il  y  a  des  plai- 
santeries  pour  les 
amuser  et  des  articles 
pour  les  interesser. 
Sorter  done  vos  dic- 
tionnaires,  tons,  et  pre- 
parez-vous  a  vous  a- 
muser.  La  redactrice 
croit  que  vous  le  ferez. 

Lettre  de  Simone  Mar- 
tin   (Nimes,   France) 

a    Xorah    Brown 
A  Mes  Amis  Canadiens 

A  la  demande  de  ma 
chere  correspondante,  je  veux  bien  vous  parler 
un  pen  des  etudiantes  de  Nimes.  J'espere  ne  pas 
trop  vous  ennuyer.  Voulez-vous  que  je  vous 
fasse  connaitre  ma  \  ie  de  lyceenne?  Nous 
soinmes  au  lycee  environ  600  eleves  de  tout  age. 
Les  plus  jeunes  ont  5  ans  et  les  plus  agees  18  ou 
1''  ans.  Vous  voyez  (pie  nous  pouvons  passer  au 
lycee  toute  notre  jeunesse  ! 

Mais  il  me  serait  difficile  de  vous  parler  de 
toutes  les  elasses,  aussi  ne  vous  parlerai-je  que 
ile  la  niienne  :  la  classe  de  philosophie,  la  elasse 
des  grandcs.  C'est  tine  petite  elasse  puisqu'il 
n'v  a  que  15  eleves!  niais  15  eleves  qui  s'enten- 
dent  a  merveille.  ha  bonne  camaraderie  et 
l'harmonie  regnent  parmi  nous.  Nos  conversa- 
tions sont  pleines  de  gaiete  bien  que  nous  soyons 
de  graves  "philosophes."  Souvent  au  sortir  du 
cours  de  philosophie,  nous  discutons,  exposant 
ebaeune  nos  idees,  combattant  les  autres.  Les 
discutions  deviennent  parfois  "passionnantes." 
Le  ton  des  voix  se  hausse,  les  exclamations 
s'entrecroisent,  car  nous  sommes  meridionales, 
ne  l'oubliez  pas!  vous  devez  savoir  (pie  les  habi- 
tants du  midi  sont  renommes  pour  leur  bagout 
et  leur  vivacite!  niais  malgre  tout,  les  discutions 
ne  degenerent  jamais  en  disputes.  Voici  quel  est 
notre  eniploi   du   temps : 

Lundi:  Anglais  ou  Italien,  Geographie,  Recre- 
ation, Manipulations,  Philosophie. 


LE  PONT  D'AVIGNON 


Mardi:  llistoire,  Francais,  Histoire  Xaturelle, 
Chimie. 

Mercredi:  Mathernatiques,  Philosophie. 
Vendredi:      Philosophie,      Histoire      Xaturelle, 
Anglais. 

Samedi:  Physique,  Philosophie.  llistoire.  Phil- 
losophie,  Manipulations. 
One  pensez-vous  de 
eet  emploi  du  temps  ? 
e  s  t  -  i  1  semblable  au 
votre?  Les  cours  de 
gymnastique  ont  lieu 
de  11  h.  a  midi.  Xos 
jeux  preferes  sont  :  le 
volley-ball  et  le  basket- 
ball. Nous  n'avons  pas 
de  piscine  au  lycee  et 
nous  1  e  regrettons 
beaucoup. 

Je  ne  peux  pas  vous 
dire  en  detail  ce  que 
nous  etudions  d  a  n  s 
chaque  matiere.  Ce  se- 
rait trop  long  et  ennu- 
yeux  pour  vous.  Je 
vous  dirai  seulement 
que  en  francais.  en  histoire,  en  anglais,  en  italien, 
nous  faisons  des  "exposes."  C'est  a  dire  qu'une 
eleve  prend  la  place  du  professeur  et  fait  la  lecon 
a  ses  camarades  sur  un  sujet  choisi  par  le  pro- 
fesseur. Faites-vous  des  lectins  semblables?  Si 
vous  ne  le  faites  pas  essayez-le,  vous  verrez  que 
c'est    tres    interessant. 

Chaque  semaine,  le  mercredi  soir  a  4  heures, 
nous  nous  reunissons  dans  tine  salle  du  lycee  pour 
causer  et  prendre  le  the.  Quelquefois  la  causerie 
est  remplacee  par  un  petit  travail:  nous  appre- 
nons.  par  exemple,  a  couper  des  patrons  pour  des 
robes.  Le  niois  dernier  nous  avons  en  un  con- 
cert par  le  quatuor  Wandel.  Nous  avons  enten- 
du  des  ceuvres  de  pays  differents,  et  meme  de 
la  musique  de  l'antiquite  grecque  et  romaine; 
puis  ensuite  Lulli,  Rameau.  Mozart,  et  de  la 
musique  anglaise.  Ce  fut  un  concert  tres  in- 
teressant. 

Je  crams  d'avoir  ecrit  trop  longuement,  et 
peut-etre  ce  que  je  vous  ai  (lit  ne  vous  a-t-il 
pas  toujours  interesse.  Je  terminerai  en  vous 
disant,  que  au  mois  de  mars  nous  devons  faire 
tine  excursion,  et  si  vous  voulez,  je  vous  la  ra- 
conterai   une  autre   fois. 

1534—1934 

1534 — L  n  beau   jour  au  printemps,  le  commo- 
dore Jacques  Cartier  partit  du  port  de  St.  Malo 
(  Continued  on  Page  71  ) 
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LATIN 


DOROTHY  DOWSLEY,  M.A. 


VERTICAL 

1.  Ail    Athenian   festival. 

2.  A   personal   pronoun. 

3.  I  deny. 

4.  A   strong  emotion. 

5.  A   gift. 

6.  Mistress   of  a   house. 

7.  The  Imperial  city. 

S.  Dative  case  of  the  word  for   "hare". 

9.  An    island    off   coast   of   Asia   Minor. 

10.  A  short  Latin   verb. 

15.  Second  singular  of  a  simple  Latin  verb, 

IS.  Accusative  of  a  personal  pronoun. 

20.  "Let    him    go." 

22.  An  island  which  was  the  victim  of  ill-treatment  at  hands 

of  Athenians. 

27.  A  Greek  league. 

2S.  A  foundation. 

29.  A   colour. 

30.  Ending  of  certain  neuter  plural  adjectives. 

32.  Men. 

33.  A   wing. 

34.  A   Latin   conjunction. 
36.  An    Athenian   law-giver. 
30.  A  Latin  numeral. 

41.  A  personal  pronoun. 

45.  "I    eat." 

4S.  The    scene    of    an    attack    on    Eoeotia    in    first    phase    of 

Pelopponnesian    War. 

49.  Belonging  to  a  goddess. 

53.  A  goddess. 

56.  An  interjection. 

5S.  A  preposition. 

59.  An  instrument  of  war. 

63.  A  boar. 

64.  Coast-line. 


HORIZONTAL 

1.  A   Corinthian    tyrant. 

8.  A  body  of  water. 

11.  A  space  of  land. 

12.  A   verb   of  asking. 

13.  Accusative   of  a    personal   pronoun. 

14.  The  7th   dav  of  March. 

16.  A    word    which    introduces   a   reason. 

17.  At    first. 

19.  Whether. 
21.  I    purchase. 

23.  A  diphthong  of  frequent  occurrence. 

24.  Schliemann  excavated  it. 

25.  I   love. 

26.  The  ending  of  certain  nouns  of  the  second  declension. 

27.  A  preposition. 

20.  Another. 

30.  Lowest. 

31.  A   famous   excavator. 

35.  A  Roman   censor. 

36.  A  feast. 

37.  Nothing. 

3S.  A   neuter  pronoun. 

40.  A  copula  verb. 

42.  A    demonstrative    pronoun. 

43.  A   tributary   of   the   Rhone. 

44.  Which? 

46.  You  are  going   away. 

47.  To   him. 

45.  I  present. 

50.  A   connective  word. 

51.  A   reflexive. 

52.  I  despise. 

54.  Participle   of  a  deponent  verb. 

55.  Introduces   purpose    clauses. 
57.  A   household   god. 

60.  Present  subjunctive   of  "eo". 

61.  A    mountain   near   Troy. 

62.  A  correlative  with  utrum. 

63.  A  law-giver. 

65.  A  town  of  the  Chaldees. 

66.  A    music    hall    in    Athens. 

67.  District  in    which    home   of   the   gods   was   situated. 
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SACRIFICE 


ANNABELLE  SMYE 


IB]  The  blue  sky  was  cloudless;  the  great  ocean 
rolled  lazily,  its  swell  lifting  the  sailing  vessels 
gently  up  and  down.  The  watering-place,  New 
Port,  Rhode  Island,  was  a  scene  of  excitement, 
beauty  and  happiness.  The  people  were  gaily 
dressed  for  the  festive  occasion.  It  was  the  day 
for  the  start  of  the  annual  sailing  race.  Entered 
in  the  race  were:  The  Admiral,  the  British  boat ; 
had_\-  Luck,  the  American  boat;  the  Conqueror, 
the  Canadian  boat ;  Her  Majesty,  the  French 
boat,  and  the  Greyhound,  the  German  ship.  The 
Admiral  was  a  little  smaller  than  the  other  boats, 
and  thus  demanded  a  little  more  of  our  atten- 
tion. All  nf  the  boats  seemed  impatient  to  be 
off,  and  the  \dmiral.  which  1  thought  did  not 
have  much  of  a  chance  competing  against  the 
larger  ships,  seemed  more  anxious  than  the 
others.  The  report  of  a  gun  sounded  through 
the  calm  air.  The  race  was  on.  Everybody  was 
hooting,  yelling  and  waving  their  arms,  for  this 
was  the  only  part  of  the  race  we  were  privileged 
to  see. 

(  >ne  of  the  points  of  interest  in  the  race  was 
the  fact  that  none  of  the  boats  could  be  in  sight 
ol  one  another  during  the  race,  and  each  followed 
the  route  used  by   different  sea-traders. 

'Hie  first  report  of  the  race  we  heard  was 
after  they  had  passed  the  storm  centre,  Point 
Judith.  The  Conqueror  was  in  the  lead  by  four 
and  one-half  miles,  and  Lady  Luck  was  in  second 
place.  These  two  boats  held  the  lead  until  they 
reached  the  calm  area  which  is  half-way  between 
New  Port  and  the  place  of  destination,  Xasseau. 
At  this  time  the  Admiral  advanced  steadily,  and 
within    the    next    eight    hours,    with    the    aid    of 


favourable  breezes  and  good  fortune,  had  reached 
the  Conqueror  and  was  leaving  it  behind.  This 
lead  lengthened  from  20  miles  to  bio  miles  with- 
in the  next  twenty-four  hours.  The  jubilant 
Britishers  could  almost  see  the  immense  silver 
cup  adorning  the  prow  of  their  craft.  With  such 
expectations,  and  about  ;!<*••  miles  from  Xasseau, 
they  noticed  a  red  rocket  soaring  up  in  the  sky 
a  little  distance  to  the  west  of  them.  They 
watched  intently,  and  presently  a  second  rocket 
was  sent  up;  then  a  third.  A  fire  at  sea!  With- 
out a  moment's  hesitation,  they  were  off  in  the 
direction  of  the  distress  signal,  forgetting  the 
glory  that  was  to  lie  theirs,  thinking  only  of  the 
danger  threatening  the  lives  of  fellow  sailors. 

They  soon  came  in  sight  of  the  vessel,  which 
was  an  old  freighter.  Twelve  men.  however, 
were  in  danger  of  their  lives,  for  already  one 
side  of  the  boat  was  ablaze,  and  once  the  fire 
reached  the  oil  on  the  boat  their  fate  would  be 
sealed.  A  cable  was  sent  from  the  Admiral  to 
the  freighter.  Ten  of  the  men  were  brought 
across  safely,  and  the  eleventh  jumped  and  was 
picked  it] i.  but  the  twelfth  was  drowned.  The 
Admiral  waited  until  morning,  nine  long  hours, 
to  recover,  if  possible,  the  body  ;  but  it  was  never 
f«  itind. 

By  this  time  the  other  ships  had  caught  up  to, 
ami  passed,  the  Admiral.  The  Conqueror  had 
sailed  into  Xasseau  the  winner.  The  Canadians 
received  the  cup,  but  they  did  so  begrudginglv, 
for  they  realized  that  the  true  winners  of  the 
race  were  the  Britishers.  They  acknowledged 
the  self-sacrificing  character  and  good  sports- 
manship of  the  Britishers,  and  desired  to  give 
them   the  cup.  but   it   was  earnestly  refused. 
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TWO  GRAND 


W.  GORDON  THOMAS 


(a)  Fred  Burchell  was  the  paying  teller  in  the  bed  Fred's  left  wrist  and  twisted  it.  The  pain 
little  Oak  Leaf  Hank.  He  was'  working  late  shot  up  Fred's  arm.  making  him  think  it  had 
to  set  caught  up  on  some  of  the  things  he  hadn't  broken.  29-17-13.  He  struggled  with  the  corn- 
been  able  to  do  during  the  day.     The  hank  had  lunation. 

been  upset  all  afternoon.     The  masons  had  been  The  safe  stood  open.     Red  and  his  pal  laughed 

plastering  the  cracked  walls  of  the  vault  and  had  as  Fred   stood   up.      His   left    wrist   was  crippled 

swept  their  debris  into  the  corner  until  morning,  an,i  jH.  feit  the  pain   up  his  neck.      His  face  was 

It    was   ten    o'clock,   and    you    know    that's    late  white   and    the    sweat    rolled    down    his    forehead, 

for  a  one-horse  town  like  <  >ak  Leaf.     Fred  picked  ,           .....                     ,,            .,,    T. 

,,       •    ,                  I        m     i    t  •         ■.-         ••]' „    .,„„,-!,.  All    were    takm     is    the    pav    ml,    see.''      ked 

up  the    phone  and  called   his   wile.        I  m   neailv  .,        ,                                  J    -            ' 

V           i    ••  i       4iii,..    >'u..t    i    „'j    ;,   ,,,    "  said.         Were    good    guvs,    Mini  ;iv    school    boys. 

through,     lie  told  her,     hut  don  t  wait  up.  .,,.,,          ,   ^              ,,  ., 

Xothin    but  the  pay  roll. 

He  hung  up      It   was  quiet   in  the  bank— no  „s         int(,  ,, ,.,  Red  snarled.    -Sn       int0  it!- 

sound  hut  the  whisper  ol  his  pencil  as  it  travelled 

down    the   page   of   the    ledger.      Wind     in     pine  Fred  was  standing  there,  staring  into  the  safe, 

trees— that's    what    it     sounded    like.      He   lit   a  l[e    slid    open    an  upper    drawer.      Taking  out  a 

cigar  and  saw  his  reflection  in  the  window  as  the  r°U  "I  silver  dollars,  he  handed  it  to  Red.     "The 

cigar  glowed  a   red  star.     He  kept   on    with   his  pay    roll's   in    silver,"    Fred   told   him.     "It's— it's 

work.   He  thought  he  heard  a  tap  on  the  window.  <'          *'  heavy. 

lie  glanced  up.  lie  was  mistaken,  of  course.  Red  lit  a  cigar  with  one  hand  and  kept  his  gun 
X'oIm  dy  had  tapped.  Again  he  heard  the  whisper  levelled  at  Fred  with  the  other.  "Heavy?"  Red 
of  his  pencil.  There  was  no  other  sound.  Then  asked.  "That  won't  bother  us.  You're  the  don- 
there  was  a  crash.  Fred  sprang  hack  from  his  ]<ev  You're  carrying  it  out  to  the  car  in  the 
desk  as  a  hand  and  a  gun  were  poking  through  alley."  He  kicked  his  shoe  against  a  tin  waste- 
the  window  between  the  bars.  "Open  the  door  paper  basket.  "Use  that  for  your  truck,"  he  said 
or  I'll  plug  you  so  full  of  holes  you'll  look  like  as  iu,  pocketed  the  roll  of  silver  dollars, 
a   sieve  on   a  couple   of   stumps!"  a    man    at     ihe  ,                            . 

•     1          ,iii-           i.'      i      ,    -    i      i    i,;           t-v,„  I  wo  grand  in  silver  means  a    ot  ot    edging, 

window    told    him.       bred    stared    at     him.        1  he  _      ,        .7       .  ,.                  ,       ,                      ,        fiIT     *'. 

i,i-                    1     11     •    L,       11          1      1- .  1  (i„  r  red   said,  picking  up  the   basket   and   setting  it 

man  had  him  covered  all  right,     lie  unlocked  the  r                '           "      '    ,       .  .  .    ■                    ,,.•... 


door.     A   little  pale  guy  stood  there  with  a  gun 
His  face  was  mostly  eves. 


in  front  of  the  open  safe.     "Quit  your  crabbin'  ", 
Red   told   him       "You'd   be  a   stiff  by   now   if  we 
wasn't  soft-hearted      You  fill  up  that  basket.     I'll 
"O.K.,   Red,"   Fred  heard  him   say.      His  voice      i,e  out  in  the  alley  to  meetcha." 
was  husky.     Red  came  around   from   the  window  ,,,.",  ,       ,      .     ,     .  . 

to  the  door.  There  were  now  two  guns  pointed  ,  ^ed  "id.  the  little  guv  backed  their  way  to  the 
at  Fred.  "The  town's  meetin'  a  big  pav  roll  on  door-  ,]  be  "Sht  out,slde-  the  little  guv  said, 
the  new  Town  Hall  to-morrow."  the  man  named  lle  cIos^  the  door  softly,  bred  made  three  trips 
Red  told  Fred.  "We're  stick,',,'  you  for  it.  See?"  "m  to  the  "*'•,  t!"aiIed  l,v  the  l,lttle  gUy  w,.th  '"S 
"Yeah."   Fred   said.     The  , loor  was  closed   now.      7'un-      Hte  loaded  waste-paper  basket  was  heavy. 


He  could  feel  two  guns  at  his  back  as  the  men 
pushed  him  ahead  of  them. 


His  arm  felt  as  though  rivets  were  shooting 
through  it.  The  sweat  came  pouring  down  his 
face       Red    waited    for    him    at    the    wdieel    of   his 


"All  you  got  to  do,     Red  told  him,  "is  to  open  car  and  grinned  from  behind  his  gun. 
the  safe  and — "  Fred  sprang  aside.     He  made  a  ,  _         .,..,., 

dash  for  the  door,  but   the  little  guy   was  there  Set  the  dough  on   the  floor  in   the  back,     he 

ahead  of  him.      Fred   was  blinking  into  his  gun.  ordered    after   each    trip.        Swell    haul'        Fred 

"Pretty  chirpy,  ain'tcha?"  Red  laughed.  work,ed  ,lkc  an ,lron  man'    uAfter  the  last  trip  he 

set  the  empty  basket  on  the  ground  and   wiped 

Fred  rushed  to  the    phone  and  snatched  it   up.  i,js    Iacc       ffe    slammed    the   car    door   and    then 

Red  was  hacking  at  the  wire  with  his  knife.  Fred  reached  in  his  pocket. 
dashed  to  the  window.     He  yelled   for  help,  but 
the  two  men  dragged  him  away. 


"Here's  one  that  fell  out,"  he  said  as  he  handed 
the  little  guv  a  roll  of  silver  dollars.     "Thanks!" 
"Keep  your  trap  shut!"  Red  told  him.     "Now      grinned   the   little   guv. 


open  the  safe!"     Fred  stooped  down   in  front   of 
the  safe.     He  turned  the  knob  slowly:  66-79-18 


Red  started  un  the  car  as  the  little  guv  hopped 


"Cut    the    stallin'!"    Red    told    him.   "  Fred    began      '"  beside  him.     Fred   watched  then,  drive  away. 

He   could   not    see   the   license   plate   as   the   car 


again — 66-79-18.     "Listen  here!"  Red  was  leering 
at  him.     "What  d'vou  take  us  for?     Nursemaids 


turned  north  at  the  end  of  the  alley. 


waitin'  for  the  brat  to  eat  his  cereal?"     He  grab-  (Continued  on  Page  73) 
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ALEC  MacKAY 


IB]  Well,  everybody,  once  again  Westdale  took 
everything  there  was  to  be  taken  in  the  Cadet 
line.  The  first  time  that  this  splendid  body  was 
placed  before  the  public  gaze  in  1933  was  on 
Sunday,  May  14.  Standing  out  above  all  the 
Companies  of  Hamilton's  Infantry  and  Cadet 
Corps,  the  Westdale  Cadets  in  their  khaki  tunics 
and  plaid  trews,  with  their  officers  in  their  kilts, 
marched  to  the  1 1. A. A. A.  grounds  and  gained 
for  Westdale  the  comment  and  admiration  of  the 
officer  receiving  the  salute.  General  McBrian, 
(  I.C.,   M.D.  No." 2. 

On  Empire  Day,  May  23,  we  repeated  last 
year's  performance  and  handily  captured  the 
George  W.  Ballard  Tropin-,  given  to  the  finest 
Cadet  Corps  of  Hamilton,  which  included  appear- 
ance, deportment  and  conduct.  In  all  these 
points  Westdale  easily  defeated  all  others.  Con- 
gratulations were  extended  to  Lieutenant  G.  R. 
Allan   for  his  splendid  work  a>   Instructor. 

"No  rest  for  the  poor  cadet."  thought  everyone 
when  two  days  later,  on  the  morning  of  May  25 
to  be  exact,  a  full  dress  parade  was  called.  Why  .' 
l'.ecause  on  that  afternoon  Colonel  W.  A.  Mc- 
Crimmon,  D.C.O.,  was  coming  to  inspect  the 
Corps  everyone  was  talking  about.  When  we 
had  everything  down  to  a  hue  art,  we  lined  up, 
prepared  to  show  what  the  finest  cadet  corps 
could  do.  Colonel  McCrimmon,  assisted  by 
Lieut. -Col.  F.  L.  Henderson.  Y.I).,  of  the  91st 
Highlanders,  congratulated  us  on  our  tine  per- 
formance in  marching  .signalling,  rifle  drill  and 
physical  exercises.  The  cadets  of  the  winning 
platoon,  commanded  by  Lieut.  Counsell,  were 
presented  with  crests  and  a  cup  awarded  each 
year  to  the  best  drilled  platoon.  A.  Peters  and 
McQueen  (Pipers),  with  1).  Lewis  (Drummer), 
furnished  the  martial  music  which  inspired  our 
Corps  to  victory. 

Senior   officers  on   parade    were: 

Honorary    Major   If   L.  Simpson.  M.A. 
Lieutenant  G.   R.  Allan,  Drill  Instructor. 


Cadet    Major   Nye. 
Cadet  Capt.  Charlton    (Adjutant). 
Cadet   Lieut.  Counsell,   1st  platoon. 
Cadet    Lieut.   Horncastle,  2nd  platoon. 
Cadet    Lieut.   MacDonald,  3rd  platoon. 
Cadet  Lieut.  Wray,  4th  platoon. 
Cadet  Lieut,   llatherely.  Signalers. 
Cadet   Lieut.    McCulloch,   (Juartermaster. 
Cadet   Lieut.   MacKay,   Physical    Instructor. 
Cadet   Lieut.  Stewart  (S.N. ). 

Since  the  first  shot  was  bred  which  christened 
the  rifle  range  back  in  L930,  the  Westdale  rifle 
teams  have  been  steadily  climbing  to  the  top.  In 
1933,  under  the  guidance  of  Mr.  MeKnight.  the 
Senior  teams  placed  fifth  and  the  Junior  team 
placed  second  in  the  small  bore  matches  of  the 
schools  of  the   Dominion   of  Canada. 

Besides  shooting  for  the  team  and  the  glory  of 
the  school,  there  are  man}'  individual  awards 
which  makes  the  competition  keen  and  the  game 
thrilling.  You'll  know  what  I  mean  if  you  have 
ever  been  behind  a  rifle,  shooting  in  a  match 
where  a  fraction  of  an  inch  means  victory  or 
defeat. 

|.  Gilliland  shot  the  highest  average  during 
the  year  and  won  the  Strathcona  Gold  Medal 
and  'the  school    W. 

Alec  MacKay,  for  the  highest  average  in  the 
D.C.R.A.  matches,  was  awarded  the  Special 
D.C.R.A.  Cold   Medal. 

Second-class  Bronze  Medal  in  order  of  stand- 
ing :— R.  Farr.  J.  Gilliland,  J.  Mihell,  G.  Tindale, 
W.  P.  Wilkinson,  l\.  Warren.  If  lleming,  W. 
Hull.  G.  Hunter.  |.  Morrison.  I).  Wagner.  W.  K. 
Wilkinson,  T.  Hull.  C.  Mariotte,  11.  Poole,  I. 
Seeley. 

Westdale  Senior  Rifle  Club 

'flic  \\  estdale  Senior  Rifle  Club  is  an  organi- 
eadets  of  the  Westdale 
were  actuated  bv  a  coni- 


zation formed  by  five 
Secondary  Schools  who 
moil  desire  to  continue  rifle   shooting  and  estab- 


lish 


a   means    whereby 


the    fellowship     and     the 
(  Continued  on  Page  73  ) 
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EXCHANGE 


FRANK  SHERMAN 


L.C.C.  Magazine 

Small  Brother:  "Ha,  1 1  a,  1  just  saw  you  kis- 
my  sister." 

Suitor:  "Mere,  keep  still.  Put  this  quarter  in 
your  pocket." 

Small  Brother:  "Here's  a  dime  change.  Same 
price  to  all — that's  the  way   I  do  business." 

"She  was  a  good  little  girl  as  far  as  good  little 
girls  go.  and  as  far  as  little  girls  go,  she  went 

Hermes.    Humberside,   Toronto 

"Don't  take  it  literally,  read  between  the  lines," 
is  the  advice  of  our  language  teachers.  Many 
seem  to  be  doing  their  Latin  translation  this 
way. 

Teacher    (reading    from    Macbeth):    "Fillet    of 
fenny   snake,  in   the  cauldron   boil   and   bake." 
Voice  :  "Soup's  on  !" 

The  School  Boy's  Dictionary 

(Compiled  by  a   Seventh-year   Student) 
School — a   place   of  confinement,   the   inmates   of 

which    are   called — 
Pupils — infantile    idiots,    the    natural    enemies    of 

the— 
Teachers — hard-hearted  tyrants,  whose  aims  are 

to   oppress   the   aforesaid    pupils   and    burden 

them  with  an — 
Education — an    indefinite    something,    consisting 

of— 
Latin — a  language  written   by  Julius  Caesar,  all 

about  "sum,  esse,  fui,"  and  other  things.     By 

some  preferred  to — 
French — another     strange     language,     telling    of 

Mary,   John   and   their   grandfather's   apples. 

Slightly  similar  to  — 
English — our  own   language.      Divided   into   two 

branches : 
Literature — finding   hidden    meanings    that    were 

never     intended.       Pretty     bad     but     better 

than — 
Composition      the  art   of  copying  stories  without 

having   them    recognized.      These   languages 

must  be  distinguished   from. 
Algebra — arithmetic  set  to  the  alphabet.     If  you 

don't  know  something,  let  it  equal  "X"  and 

get  the  answer.  This  subject  is  linked  with — 
Geometry — study   of  the   sum    of   the   squares  of 

the  equilateral  pentagons.     Very  interesting. 
Ed.   Xote — This  is  just  a  sample.     The    Board 
of   Education    has   not    sanctioned    it   yet,    so   we 
can  reveal  no  more. 


Vox  Lycei,  Central  Collegiate 
Customer:  "Here,  waiter,  there's  a  dead,  fly  in 
the  soup." 

Waiter  (sympathetically):  "Ah,  they  can't 
stand  the  heat,  sir.  It's  boding  'em  that  kill's 
'em.   poor  things." 

*  *  * 

Oracle  L.S.C.,   London 

Inspector  (giving  intelligence  test  in  class 
room  i  :  "Now,  close  your  eyes." — Inspector 
makes  noise  like  twittering  of  birds — "Now  open 
your  eyes  and   tell   me  wdiat   1    was  doing." 

"Kissing   teacher,"  came  the  reply  in  chorus. 

1'.  Ellwood :  "He's  always  been  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman  with  me." 

M.    Kenned}-:   "Yes,   he  bores   me,   too." 

Hermes,  Toronto 

"Where  yuh  goin'  ?" 

"Fishin." 

"What   fer?" 

"<  >h,   just   fer  the  halibut." 

"My  rose."  he  said,  as  he  pressed  his  cheek 
against   hers. 

"My  cactus  plant."  said  she,  as  she  encoun- 
tered  his  stubble. 

There  once  was  a  student   named   Smith. 
An    unknown    gas   he   did    whiff. 

"1    wonder."  said  he. 

"What  this  gas  could  be?" 
There  once  was  a  student  named   Smith. 

Hermes 
Fighting  for  Fame,  or  Tiny  Tim's  Triumph 
T  once  was  a  failure.  At  the  age  of  twenty  I 
could  not  look  a  policeman  straight  in  the  eye. 
And  no  wonder,  for  I  was  cross-eyed.  I  was 
earning  scarcely  enough  to  keep  myself  in  a 
style  to  which  I  had  not  become  accustomed.  I 
was  down  at  the  heel,  out  at  the  elbow  and  in 
debt  at  the  grocer's.  I  could  not  sing,  dance, 
crochet,  or  play  the  mandolin.  My  arches  were 
weak,  my  hearing  was  defective,  my  hair  coming 
out,  and  girls  giggled  when  I  passed.  Men  called 
me  "sonny"  and  old  ladies  offered  to  help  me 
across  the  street.  A  pitiful  state,  you  must  con- 
fess. 

(  )ne  memorable  day.  a  friend  gave  me  a  maga- 
zine and  told  be  to  clip  the  coupons  and  improve 
myself.  The  poor  blind  fool,  he  was  joking:  but 
(  followed  his  advice,  and  so  my  whole  life  was 
changed.  1  received  instructions  along  many 
(  Continued  on  Paqc  73  ) 
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TECH  SHOPS 


MACHINE  SHOP  the  earth  depended  upon  the  woodwork  construc- 

M  This     is     known     as     the     mechanical     age.  tion  of  the  Ark  built  by  Noah      The  specifica- 

Machines  are  everywhere.     Food   is  refined   and  tlon,s  of   *e  ^  are   use<1   as   a   baslc   scale   tor 

fabrics  are  woven  by  then,.     Factories  are  kept  modern  ship-building. 

busy  building  labour-saving  devices  for  the  home  The  new  student  is  given  a  foundation  knowl- 
and  for  the  workshop,  and  other  devices  for  the  edge  that  is  of  use  to  him  throughout  life,  no 
education,  recreation  and  prosperity  of  the  peo-  matter  what  career  he  chooses.  The  history  of 
pie  in  general.  Think  of  the  development  of  the  wood  from  a  seed  to  his  work-bench  is  thorough- 
electric  light,  the  steam  engine,  the  gasoline  and  ly  explained.  The  proper  use  of  his  bench  tools 
electric  motor,  the  dynamos  which  change  is  instilled  in  his  mind  Me  must  work  cor- 
mechanical  energy  into  electrical  energy — all  rectlv  by  hand  before  lie  is  allowed  to  use 
these  are  made  possible  by  machines.  machinery. 

A  few  years  ago  there  were  but  two  kinds  of  The    finished    woodworkers     are:     carpenters, 

steel. — "machine  steel"  and  "tool  steel."     To-day  pattern  -  makers,     wood   -  turners     ami     cabinet 

there  are  dozens  of  special  steels,  tools  and  new  makers.      In     large     buildings,     work      from     all 

methods  of  tempering  beyond  the  dreams  of  the  branches  can  be  seen.     The  permanent  construc- 

master  mechanics  of  the  past.  tion   is  built   by   the  carpenter,   while   the   cabinet 

The   machinist's    is   a   great   trade,   great    in   its  makers  and  wood-turners  combine  to  supply  the 

vital    necessity,    its   ever-increasing   interest,   and  movable    fixtures.      The    pattern-maker    supplies 

great   in    the   opportunity    it   offers   for   advance-  the  mean-;   with   which   to   produce  all   the  metal 

ment.  castings. 

George  Westinghouse  was  a  machinist  before  The  apprentice  is  compelled  to  serve  a  full 
he  became  one  of  the  world'-  foremost  producers.  four  vears'  time,  lie  is  then  known  as  "journey- 
Henry  Ford  has  to  thank  his  knowledge  of  man."  When  finished,  most  companies  give  the 
machine  shop  methods  for  making  millions  ,,f  qualified  apprentice  a  bonus  of  $100  or  more  with 
people  happy.  which  to  purchase  his  kit  of  tools. 

A  man  who  becomes  an  expert  at  running  one  As  a   professional   unit,   the   woodworker   is   in 

machine  and  turning  out  so  many  pieces  of  work  demand  the  world  over  in  all   walks  of  life.     As 

a  day  is  not  a  machinist. — he  is  a  machine  hand,      a    hobby,    w [working;   gives    a    man    a    monev- 

I'.ut    the    wide-awake   young   man    who    is    not  savin-   or  money-making  occupation  for  his  idle 

content   with  being  a  machine  hand,  who   first   is  moments. 

a    journeyman    mechanic    or    foreman,    and    then  — Jonn    Forth,    \Y 1  working   Special. 

superintendent;  and  who   finally  becomes  super- 
intendent  over   a    good   sized    machine   shop   has  MOTORS          * 
got  something.  The  ear]jest  motor  vehicles  were  propelled  by 

In    the    -bop    in    our    school    all    the    standard  steam.     The  history  of  the  gasolene  motor  com- 

machines    are    in    daily    operation.      The    pupils  menced   with   the  successful   construction   of  one 

gain   a   tin. rough   grounding   in    the   rudiments   of  by    Daimler  in    1884.      Until    1900  France  was  the 

this  vocation.  headquarters    of    the    industry,    possessing    more 

The  machine  shop  has  not  been   lacking  in   its  than    half   of    the     10,000     cars     in     operation     in 

contributions  to  the  school's  welfare.     The  music  Europe.      There    were    only    about    700    in    the 

stands   used    in    the    school    orchestra    were    fitted  U.S.A.   at   that   time. 

and   assembled   in   this   shop,     The   lumber   rack  However,  the  invention  of  the  Ford  car  shorth 

m     the    basement     and     the     steel     rack     in     the  afterwards   resulted   in   bringing  cars   within    the 

machine  slops  were  both  made  there.  reach  of  the  average  man.     Ford  made  his  profit 

Students  of   Westdale   Secondary    Schools   are  by  large  production  rather  than  high  price. 

indeed  fortunate  in  having  at  their  disposal  such  The  invention  of  the  car  commenced  as  a  toy. 

excellent  equipment  and  unsurpassed  instruction  then  as  a  luxury  for  the  rich:  and  now  it  ranks 

as  are  found  in  this  shop.  as  a  necessity  of  life.     It  has  also  developed   to 

—Albert   Duffin,  such   a    degree   that    we   now    have   trucks,   aero- 
planes,   busses,     and      tractors      equipped      with 

Woodworking  gasolene  motors. 

'Phis  is  one  of  the  oldest  trades  in   the   world.  The  auto  industry  ranks  among  the  first  in  the 

n  Biblical  history,  Genesis  VI,  verses  14,  15  and  world.      One    of    the    foremost    occupations    is 

li..  hes  the  proof   that  the  entire  population   of  motor-mechanics.    The  cars  being  produced  now 
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are  all  highly  developed,  and  require  skillful 
and  trained  men  to  do  the  repairs  on  them.  For 
this  reason  there  is  a  motor-mechanics  course, 
with  all  modern  equipment,  in  Technical  Schools. 
Besides  learning  to  repair  cars,  the  boys  are  also 
taught  the  theoretical  operation  of  them. 

There  is  a  new  era  opening  up  for  graduate 
mechanics.  Aeroplane  mechanics  receive  large 
salaries.  The  average  garage  man  knows  little 
of  the  construction  of  the  new  model  cars,  while 
the  graduate  does.  It  is  easily  seen  that  any  boy 
who  takes  the  course  as  a  mechanic  in  any  Tech- 
nical   School    prepares    a    wonderful    Future    for 


thn 


;h  the  Board  of  Education. 

-By  II.  G.  Holmes  and   |.  E.  Craig,  [-3-F. 


•If. 


Electricity 


For  the  most  part,  people  are  blissfully  ig- 
norant of  the  value  of  electricity.  Thev  are 
content  with  the  fact  that  when  they  turn  a 
switch  or  push  a  button  they  get  either  light  or 
heat.  They  are  aide  to  light  their  home,  cook 
their  dinner,  or  hear  music  when  their  radios 
are  switched  on.  The  presence  of  electricity  was 
discovered  thousands  of  years  ago  by  a  monk 
named  Caenus.  He  lived  in  a  monastery,  and 
one  day.  while  cleaning  amber  by  rubbing  it 
with  other  materials,  he  noticed,  when  he  laid 
the  amber  down,  that  small  pieces  of  feathers 
and  other  minute  objects  were  drawn  to  it.  It 
was  not  until  late  in  the  Sixteenth  Century  that 
this  strange  force  was  named  by  William  Gil- 
bert, a  physician  to  Queen  Elizabeth.  He  had 
experimented  with  this  force  and  finally  discov- 
ered which  materials  were  conductors  and  which 
were  non-conductors,  or  insulators.  After  years 
of  study  of  this  powerful  force,  he  took  the  Greek 
word  for  amber,  which  was  "elektron,"  and  gave 
this  force  the  name  of  electricity. 

.Many  different  types  of  electricity  were  then 
discovered.  Experiments  were  continued,  but  it 
was  many  years  before  any  practical  use  was 
made  of  this  force. 

Motors  and  generators  were  then  invented, 
and  all  kinds  of  electric  lighting  systems.  Thomas 
Edison  was  one  of  the  leaders  in  this  field  of 
invention. 

The  use  of  electricity  rapidly  increased,  until 
now  it  is  used  for  practically  anything  for  which 
power  or  energy  is  required.  Its  possibilities 
are  still  regarded  as  being  inestimable. 

It  would  also  be  impossible  to  estimate  the 
billions  of  dollars'  worth  of  appliances,  machin- 
ery and  equipment  which  would  be  useless  if 
for  any  reason  the  collection  or  production  was 
discontinued  permanently. 

In  the  Westdale  Technical  electrical  course, 
instructions  are  given  on  all  types  of  house  wir- 
ing, motor  and  motor  starter  installation,  ami 
also  instruction  on  telephone  and  intercommun- 
icating bell  systems.  The  motor  winding  in- 
struction is  of  necessity  curtailed,  in  keeping  with 
the   economic   program   of  all    Hamilton   schools 


Printing 

(  >ne  of  the  greatest  inventions  of  all  times  was 
that  of  the  printing  press.  It  was  printing  which 
led  Europe  out  of  the  "Hark  Ages,"  educated 
men,  caused  discoveries  of  new  lands,  crowned 
kings,  ruined  kingdoms — yet  the  layman  little 
realizes  its  importance.  The  loss  of  the  press 
to-day.  even  with  radio  and  telegraph,  would 
soon  plunge  us  hack  to  the  ignorance  of  past 
centuries. 

This  noble  profession  is  one  of  those  taught 
in  our  school.  A  student  covering  the  work 
under  our  mentor  (one  of  Canada's  finest  i.  has 
a  good  working  knowledge  of  modern  typog- 
raphy, and  success  is  hammering  at   his  door. 

From  the  print  shop  tucked  away  in  the  north 
east  corner  of  our  great  school,  originate  each 
season  such  things  as  Christmas  cards,  dance 
programmes  and  tickets,  Triune  notices,  and 
countless  other  necessities  to  make  our  students 


l\  . 


When  a  young  man  steps  out  into  this  cold 
and  barriered  world  to  seek  his  fortune,  wdiat  are 
his  chances  of  success  compared  with  those  of 
the  printer,  who  is  sought  in  every  land  to  sup- 
lily  our  great  modern  businesses  and  homes  with 
necessities  and  luxuries?  One  cannot  oxer-em- 
phasize the  importance  of  printing — and  the 
printer. 

—II.  Wilson,  T-13. 
Chemistry 

Chemistry  was  first  discovered  as  a  science  in 
Egypt,  from  which  country  it  derived  its  name, 
"Chemistry"  probably  coming  from  the  ancient 
Egyptian  word  "Chemia."  It  was  first  practiced 
as  a  definite  science  about  the  first  half  of  the 
fourth  century,  .and  since  then  has  spread  until 
it  is  now  the  foremost  science  of  the  age.  In  its 
long  list  of  supporters  the  names  of  Magnus, 
Bacon,  Valentine.  Scheele.  Dalton,  and  others 
stand  out  as  the  founders  of  a  science  that  has 
opened  the  way  for  vaster  fields  of  knowledge. 

In  the  chemistry  course  provided  at  this  school 
only  elementary  experiments  are  performed,  the 
more  complicated  ones  being  omitted  owing  to 
the  expense  of  the  apparatus  and  the  amount  of 
time    available. 

An  introduction  is  made  to  the  atomic  theory, 
chemical  equations,  some  of  the  fundamental 
laws,  and  the  more  common  elements.  Elemen- 
tary types  of  chemical  procedures  are  studied, 
such  as  distillation,  catalysis,  oxidation,  neutral- 
ization, etc.;  then  the  application  of  all  these  to 
industry,  the  trades,  and  commerce  is  stressed. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  only  a  small  propor- 
tion of  time  during  our  third  year  is  all  that  is 
devoted  to  chemistry.  It  is  inadequate,  and  it 
is   to   be   hoped    that    before    long   there   will    be 
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more     time     allotted     to     this     most     important 
subject. 

— Bert  Tinsley,  M-3-A  .Spec. 

Art 

The  value  of  the  art  course  is  three-fold. 

First  it  is  educational,  for  the  study  of  draw- 
ing", design  and  colour  is  purely  a  study  of  order, 
relative  values  and  constructive  principles.  Such 
a  pursuit  calls  forth  orderly  thinking  and  honest 
judgment,  qualities  that  should  develop  a  worth 
while  student. 

Second,  we  learn  to  develop  a  co-relation  be- 
tween the  hand  and  eves,  so  that  we  are  aide  to 
put  down  on  paper  what  we  see  or  wish  to 
express. 

Finally,  for  the  regular  art  student,  the  de- 
partment offers  a  complete  four-year  course  in 
the  various  branches  of  art.  This  consists  of 
two  years'  general  art  and  two  years'  specializ- 
ing in  the  particular  work  required  to  tit  the 
student  for  positions  in  the  various  fields  of  the 
art  profession. 

For  anyone  showing  talent  in  this  direction,  it 
is  an  enjoyable  and  profitable  profession,  and 
although  affected  by  the  depression,  it  has  suf- 
fered to  a  less  degree  than  many  of  the  other 
professions  or  trades,  as  the  more  strenuous  the 
times,  the  more  those  in  the  business  world  must 
seek  the  aid  of  a  good  commercial  artist  to  bring 
his  particular  line  before  the  public  in  the  most 
attractive  form  of  advertising. 

In  closing.  1  would  say  that  the  art  depart- 
ment is  an  interesting  place.  The  work,  although 
not  too  easy,  is  never  monotonous,  as  our  periods 
here  are  divided  so  as  to  give  us  a  variety  of 
problem  work,  still  life,  cast,  design,  lettering 
and  clay  modelling.  We  also  meet  some  very  in- 
teresting  students   while  studying   art. 

—  Marion  Donn,  Room  2-B. 

Drafting 

The  history  of  drafting  is  one  that  dates  back 
many  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ.  In  King 
Solomon's  time  plans  were  drawn  concerning 
the  construction  of  his  palace.  Since  that  time 
drafting  has  gradually  increased  in  both  impor- 
tance and  science. 

Drafting  has  become  the  most  essential  factor 
in  the  construction  of  from  the  largest  buildings, 
bridges,  etc.,  down  to  the  smallest  objects.  Of 
all  these  things  an  actual  drawing  of  what  the 
article  will  look  like  must  lie  made. 

In  the  schools  of  to-day.  where  drafting  is 
being  taught,  there  has  been  set  up  a  special 
course  in  which  the  students  are  instructed  in 
the  different  ways  of  attacking  drawing,  and  of 
the  peculiar  actions  of  the  steel  and  other 
materials  when  they  are  put  to  work.  Besides 
these  things,  they  are  instructed  in  the  smaller 
details  of  a  drawing  which  is  an  important  fac- 
tor of  drafting. 


The  apprenticeship  of  a  draftsman  is  stretched 
over  a  length  of  time,  usually  four  years.  The 
first  year  he  files  drawings.  The  second  year 
he  does  tracing  under  supervision.  The  third 
year  he  does  more  detailing  under  less  super- 
vision, and  the  fourth  year  he  does  his  own 
drawings  and  simple  designs. 

Drafting  holds  for  a  young  man,  just  start- 
ing out  in  industry,  a  steady  position,  good  pay 
and  a  chance  to  come  in  contact  with  men  of 
high  responsibility. 

—  L.  Clark.  [-B-3. 

Cooking  Department 
(By  Wilbert  Charters) 

This  department  is  seldom  heard  from,  but  it 
does  a  great  deal  for  the  social  activities  of  the 
school.  The  pupils  of  this  department  had  a 
chance  to  show  their  skill  in  their  work  by  help- 
ing to  prepare  the  "Teachers'  Federation  Lunch" 
last  Fall. 

This  finely  equipped  class  room,  with  its  mod- 
ern household  appliances,  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 
The  material  used  is  the  best  money  can  buy. 

The  purpose  of  this  department  is  to  train  the 
students  in  the  different  ways  of  preparing  meals. 
In  addition,  thev  learn  the  cost  of  meals  and 
their  food  value.  The  pupils  do  catering  for 
private  homes.  House  work  is  taught  here;  this 
includes  cleaning  the  floor,  washing  dishes  and 
cleaning  sinks. 

This  trade  branches  out  into  many  lines  of 
business  in  the  world  to-day.  There  are  many 
cafeterias  in  factories  where  women  and  girls 
are  employed  to  cook  and  prepare  meals.  The 
restaurants  also  employ  many.  Hotels,  filled  to 
capacity  by  the  ever-increasing  tourist  trade,  are 
another  means  of  employment  for  the  efficient 
cook.  The  cooks  in  the  hotels  have  their  own 
line  of  work.  For  example,  the  pastry  cook  does 
nothing  but  make  pastry.  The  soup  cook  makes 
nothing  but  soups.  Cooks  are  also  employed  on 
trains  and  boats.  A  train  cook  prepares  the  meals 
for  passengers  and  crew.  On  the  other  hand, 
two  cooks  are  employed,  one  in  preparing  the 
meals  for  the  passengers,  the  other  for  the  offi- 
cers and  crew. 

In  conclusion,  might  I  add  that  the  cooking- 
trade  is  an  open  one  We  cannot  live  without 
eating.  On  this,  life  depends.  Our  department 
offers  to  every  girl  (and  boys,  too,  if  they  choose) 
the  opportunity  to  become  skilled  in  this  trade, 
which  is  a  truly  practical   art. 

Household   Arts 

The  course  in  household  arts  is  of  value  to  the 
homemaker,   and   the   wage-earner. 

The  homemaker,  with  careful  selection  of 
materials  and  the  knowledge  obtained  at  school, 
can  produce  clothes  for  herself  and  family.  It 
helps  her  to  select  garments  which  will  suit  her 
type  and  personality.    Fine  sewing,  dressmaking. 
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millinery,  embroidering,  knitting-  and  crocheting  that  an  intelligible  signal  could  be  sent  between 

are  taught,  which  she  can  turn  into  spare  house-  two  points  unconnected  by  wires, 

hold   money   by   selling  articles   to   private   indi-  lie    demonstrated    this    phenomenon    in     is.")!), 

viduals  or  stores.  when   he  sent   the   letter  "I"  across   the   Atlantic 

In   laundering,   she  learns  modern   methods  of  from    Cornwall,    England,    to    Newfoundland,    in 

washing,  ironing,  cleaning,  removing  stains,  and  America.      The    apparatus    which    Marconi    used 

pressing    garments    of   cotton,    linen,    wool.    silk.  to  send  and  receive  these  signals  was  very  crude 

rayon  and  celanese.  and  would  be  laughed  at  by  this  modern  genera- 

The    study    of   textiles    provides    a    knowledge  tion-     This   '";i(li"   apparatus  has   been   improved 

tor    the    selection   and   purchase  of  suitable  and  uP°n  so  much  that  you  can  almost  say  thnt  the 

durable   materials,   for   garments   and    household  radl°  "'  the  Present  -lay  is  perfect. 

furnishings.     The  work  is  a  foundation  tor  later  To-day,  radio   is  in   nearly   every   line  of  fousi- 

intelligent  purchase.     In  the  present  day  ot  high  ness.     It  made  the  talking  pictures  possible;  in- 

prices,   it   is   essential    that   girls,    who   will    later  creased    the    safety    of    aeroplanes;   speeded    up 

assume  the  responsibility  of  a  home,  should  make  communication;  serves  as  a  method  of  advertis- 

a  study  of  this  subject.  ing  ;  is  used  by  doctors  to  cure  certain  ailments: 

The  aim  of  power  operating  is  to  train  girls  to  makes    travelling    at    sea    safer,    and    is    also    a 

use  power  machines,  which  are  used  in  many  fac-  method  of  entertainment. 

tories,  and  encourage  their  speed  and  efficiency.  The    element          principles    of    electricity    and 

The   ready-made   house-dress,    shirt,   and    under-  sound    .^   t]u,    first  things    taught    in    the"  radio 

wear   lactones   require   many   girls   as  operators.  courge  &t  thjs   sch()n|       When   th{.   radJo   student 

The    w,,rk    m    millinery    enables    the    girls     to  has  thoroughly  understood  these  first  principles, 

make   their  own   hats,   and   to   become   assistants  ]le      starts  '    constructing    receiving    sets.      After 

in   that   trade.  making  a  crystal  set.  he  starts  in  on  a  one-tube 

The  dressmaking  course  offers  instruction  to  set,  and  then  increases  the  number  of  tubes  to 
girls  in  order  that  they  may  become  wage-  about  five.  During  the  making  of  these  sets, 
earners.  They  are  trained  as  assistants,  finishers,  the  theory  of  their  operation  is  shown  the  stu- 
nners, foreladies,  and  designers  in  dressmaking  dent.  If  the  set  does  not  work,  he  is  required  to 
establishments.  find  the  trouble  and  fix  it. 

The  entire  course  is  of  such  a  practical  nature  During    the    year    incidental    subjects    such    as 

that  all   girls  should  avail   themselves  ot   the  op-  televisjoni    the    photo-electric    cell    and     talking 

portumties   it  offers.  pictures    are    delved    int...    and    their    theory    and 

—Compiled  by   .Mary   Walker.   Betty   Sullivan.  ,,]lCr:ltj(,n    taught    to    the    student. 


T.ettv  Cox. 


The    student    also    is    taught    a    smattering    of 
Kadio  radio  engineering  to  help  him  in  his  future  radio 


It  is  less  than   fifty  years  ago   that   Guigliamo      work. 
Marconi,    a    young    Italian    inventor,    discovered  — Fred   Ratelle.    I-3-R. 


CLASSICAL  PERSONALITIES 

The   Tester — Bud  Menet.  House  of  the  Wolf — <  iffice. 

loo  Short  Stories— Mr.   Miller.  Twice  Told  Tales— McCulloch's  jokes. 

Tales — Late  excuses.  The  Great  Stone  Face — Fensom. 

Charge  of  the    Light    Brigade — The  lockers  at  The   Egoist — Al   Peters, 

noon.  Much  Ado  About  Nothing — Mrs.  Slater. 

The  Impersonator — Ron   Mcl'herson.  The   Invisible   Man — Fred  Sweeney. 

Les  Miserables — The  Track  Team.  The  Virginian — Alary  Maddux. 

Hitler — Norm   Levitt.  Sign  of  the  Cross — Examination  marks. 

Justice — Mr.  Simpson.  Table  Talk — In  the  Library. 

Travels  With  a   Donkey — Dave  Goldberg  and  The  Laughing  Alan — Win  Palmer, 

his  car.  Sense  and  Nonsense — Miss  Madigan 

Romeo  and  Juliet — Baker  and   Rose  Day.  Great  Expectations — Straight  lines  in  the  hall 

Pilgrim's   Progress — The   Graduates.  (  )ur  Mutual   Friend — Mr.  Ettinger. 

Youth — First   Former.  Little  Women — VVestdale  Old  Boys. 

Good  Companions — Gaylard  and  Grapes.  The  Curse — Original  Triune  plays. 

As  You  Like  It — Cafeteria  meals.  The  Roar  of  the  Dragon — Mr.  Fee. 

The  Antiquary — Art  Shaver's  car. 
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FAMOUS  PEOPLE 


don  McQueen 


1.     Len  Barlow — President  of  the  Triune. 

Did  you  ever  hear   Barlow  talking? 

Did   you  ever  see  Barlow  talking? 

\\  ell,   we   did.      And   we   were   impressed. 

What  a  circus  barker  he  would  make1  Obviously  man}-  other 
people  were  impressed  by  Len's  speech,  too  Only  they  thought  he 
would    make   a   g !    President.       \n<l    so   "Barker"   became    President. 

Xow  even  his  opposition  will  admit  that  '"Barker's"  progressive 
pack  oi  programs  have  the  punch  to  put  the  Triune  on  a  pedestal  of 
public  approval. 


2.     Nip  Nye — President  of  the  Old  Boys 

Xip  seems  to  he  one  of  Westdale's  outstanding  all-round  men  this 
year  as  far  as  his  positions  of  past  and  present  are  concerned.  It's 
worth  putting  on  paper.  President  of  the  (  )ld  Boys,  a  big  shot  in 
Cadets,  steady  position  on  the  track  team,  manager  of  the  rugby  team. 
and  Mr.  Allan's  right-hand  man  generally. 

We  heard  a  rumour  that  Nip's  real  name  is  Athelstan  Godwin 
Kanelm  Nye.  Just  how  much  truth  there  is  in  that  is  hard  to  saw  hut 
since  his  is  on  the  track  team  the  discussion  had  better  stop.  Speed 
isn't  our  editorial   staff's  best   point. 


3.      Moyra  Williams — Captain  of  Senior  Girls'  Basketball. 

It's  a  good  thing  there  are  girls'  sports  or  the  female  of  the  species 
might  not  get  into  the  limelight  at  all. 

Put  about  Moyra.  It  might  be  said  that  apart  from  her  actual 
playing,  the  thing  we  respect  her  for  most  is  she  does  not  screech  quite 
as  much  as  the  others  on  the  floor.  She  is  not  exactly  tongue-tied, 
towever.  Don't  get  that  idea.  This  has  been  an  attempt  to  congratulate 
Moyra  Williams,  feeble  though  it  may  sound.  We  do  congratulate  her 
on  her  playing  at  right  forward,  both  in  Junior  company  and  this  vear 
in  Senior. 


4.      Margaret  Nixon — Captain  of  the  Junior  Girls'  Basketball. 

Although  new  to  Westdale,  Margaret  has  gone  far  already.  When 
a  person  enters  a  school  and  immediately  becomes  captain  of  a  team, 
that's  an  achievement.  Especially  when  the  team  is  a  girl's  team  Mar- 
garet's position  is  forward  and  good  shooting  marks  her  playing. 

Sorry,  girls,  that  we  can't  say  any  more,  hut  we  don't  know  any 
more  good  points,  and  this  is  hardly   the  place  for  slander. 
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5.  Johnny  Stewart — Editor  of  Le  Raconteur  and  Captain  of  the  .Senior 

Rugby  Team. 

Can  you  imagine  a  rugby  player  in  the  magazine  business? 

Can  you  imagine  a  gabbling  quarterback  playing  the  part  oi  a  man 
of  few   words  behind   an   editor's  desk.' 

Or  the  man  who  intercepted  all  those  forward  passes  putting  his 
heel  heartlessly  on  the  futile  passes  some  idiots  make  at  writing  (ours, 
for  instance  )  .J 

If  you  can  imagine  these  tilings,  and  add  a  little  more  oi  fact,  you 
have  an  idea  of   Johnny  Stewart's  versatility. 

Johnny  is  in  his  last  year,  so  someone  will  have  to  he  found  to  Idl 
his  shoes.  Although  who  would  want  to  drag  those  butter-tubs  around 
1    don't   know. 

6.  Bert  Pearson. 

Officially  a  person  has  no  business  in  this  column  il  he  has  no 
"President."  or  "Captain,"  etc.,  in  front  of  his  name  However,  in  this 
ease  it  would  be  a  crime  not  to  mention  Bert,  even  if  we  have  to  invent 
a   title  for   him. 

Certainly  Bert  Pearson  needs  no  explaining  or  exclaiming  from  us. 
The  newspapers  have  just  about  used  up  the  whole  vocabulary  praising 
him.  The  boys  know  that  because  they  read  the  sport  pages,  the  girls 
because  they  have  to  listen  to  the  boys  talk  about  the  sport  page.  It's 
strange  to  note  how  a  runner's  stock  goes  up  while  his  time  goes  down. 
Probably  that  proves  a  law.     So  what! 

7.  Bud  Turnbull — Captain  of  the  Senior  Basketball  Team. 

Bud  needs  no  introduction,  lie's  in  every  major  sport,  so  everyone 
is  sure  to  have  seen  him  lie  spends  most  of  his  time  in  the  Collegiate 
library  so,  if  by  any  chance  you  haven't  seen  him,  by  all  means  come  up 
and  see  him   some  time.      Any   time. 

If  Ibid  were  a  great  kicker  we  might  predict  that  he  could  become 
a  principal,  as  some  wonderful   football  players  have. 

8.  Spud  Rattel — Captain  of  the  Junior  Rugby  Team. 

It's  about  time  rugby  captains  began  to  be  picked  from  the  line 
instead  of  the  backfield.     Here's  a  good  start  from  riving  wing 

Spud  didn't  do  much  ball-carrying,  lie  didn't  need  to.  His  team- 
mates probably  realized  that  his  tackling  on  defense  was  enough  work 
for  one  g 1  man. 

It's  too  bad  there  isn't  an  all-star  junior  rugby  team  from  the  high 
schools  of  Canada  or  something.  Wesldale  would  be  sure  of  at  least 
one  representative. 

9.  George  Lambo — Captain  of  the  Junior  Basketball  Team. 

The  Junior  teams  don't  get  much  credit  or  attention.  They  are 
regarded  as  merely  cradles  for  the  Senior  players.  And  in  this  case  it's 
a  great  mistake.  (  >ur  Junior  team  can  show  the  Seniors  a  little  basket- 
ball they  don't  know- 
It's  plavers  like  George  that  have  made  this  team  so  good.  lie  is 
one  of  the  fastest  play-makers  on  the  floor.  Stay  and  watch  him  next 
time. 
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ORCHESTRA 


» 


BACK  ROW — Charles  Scott,  Dave  Goldberg.  Ben  Finklestein.  Dave  Moodie,  Roland  Hawkes. 
Cliff  Morris,  Bill  Holcombe.  Wallace  Macfarlane,  Bob  Cattell,  Bill  Chilman,  Bill 
Mummery,    Bill    Reich,    Vernon    Bridgewood,    Irwin    Goldberg. 

SECOND  ROW — Bill  Gilliland.  Louise  Griffith,  Ellen  Unsworth,  Jo  Spence,  Lillian  Sutton,  Betsy 
Harrison,  Dorothy  Mitchell,  Andrina  Macfarlane,  Muriel  Cattell,  Mr.  Lomas,  Marjorie 
Unsworth,  Jean  Morrow,  Ruth  Beech,  Jean  Forbes,  Beryl  Ettinger,  Isabel  Frid,  Mary 
Walker,   Joyce    McGill,   Grace    Macfarlane. 

BOTTOM  ROW — Murray  Cochrane.  Roy  Cartmell,  Michael  Swick,  Grant  Henderson.  Mary 
Cattell,    Don    Oates,    Ken    Lamond,    Warren    Hannaford. 


|B|  During  the  three  and  a  half  years  since  its 
organization,  the  orchestra  has  increased  steadily 
in  numbers  and  ability,  until  now  it  possesses 
a  varied  instrumentation  and  a  considerable 
repertoire.  By  far  the  greater  part  of  its  devel- 
opment is  due  to  the  efforts  of  our  gifted  leader. 
Mr.  Lomas  conducts  four  practices  every  week, 
and  with  a  great  deal  of  patience  instruct-,  the 
different  sections  in  their  work,  lie  is  admired 
and   respected  by   all   the  orchestra. 

The   most   important   event  oi   the   season   was 
the  concert  presented  in  January.     A  varied  pro- 


Mr.  Shields  delighted  his  audience,  and  it  is 
hoped  at  some  future  date  he  will  come  again. 
The  whole  school  loyally  supported  the  orches- 
tra, the  concert  being  presented  to  a  capacity 
audience. 

The  orchestra  assisted  in  mam'  programs  pre- 
sented in  the  Auditorium — the  school  play,  Com- 
mencement Night,  Tech.  exhibition  and  others. 
(  Hitside  the  school  they  played  for  different 
churches,  clubs,  ami  twice  for  the  Community 
Fund.  In  all  these  performances  they  performed 
well    and    received    many    favourable    comments. 


gram     was     presented     by     the     orchestra,     with       We  hope  that  the  orchestra  will  continue  to  be  a 
James  Shields,  popular  radio  star,  as  guest  artist.       credit   to   the   school. 
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SCHOOL  CHOIR 

la]  The  Boys'  Glee  Club  and  the  Girls'  Choral 
Society  have  merged  into  one  body,  now  known 
as  the  School  Choir.  Mr  McCandlish,  of  the 
Technical  section,  has  taken  over  the  director- 
ship of  the  new  organization.  The  choir  year 
was  begun  the  last  week  in  January,  with  an  at- 
tendance of  slightly  over  seventy-five  choristers. 
( )fficers  for  the  year  of  1934  were  elected:  Ac- 
companist, Emlyn  James;  ['resident.  Bob  Hen- 
derson; Librarian,  Anne  Campbell,  assisted  by 
Art  Vogt,  and  Secretary,  lames  B.  Gilliland.  We 
have  a  membership  of  seventy-five,  being  made 
up  of  the  following:  Twenty-five  sopranos; 
eighteen  altos,  ten  tenors,  and  twenty-two  basses 
ami   baritones. 

At  present  the  choir  is  working  on  two  num- 
bers, the  choral  fantasia  on  "The  Bohemian 
Girl,"  1>v  Balfe,  arranged  by  C.  Hutchins  Lewis 
from  the  opera  of  the  same  name,  and  "Lullaby," 
the  third  of  the  six  choral  songs  composed  by 
Sir  Edward  Elgar,  famous  British  composer, 
from  folk  music  of  the  Bavarian  Highlands. 
These  two  selections  have  shaped  up  wonderfully 
well,  and  we  are  looking  forward  to  "strut  our 
stuff"  in  public.  Two  choirs  in  the  city  who  are 
particularly  interested  in  the  Westdale  Choir 
very  kindly  loaned  us  over  one  hundred  dollars' 
worth  of  music.  I,  on  behalf  of  the  choir,  would 
like  to  thank  these  organizations  for  their  kind 
interest  in  us. 

The  choir  practises  three  times  a  week:  Mon- 
day, \\  ednesday  and  Friday.  Everyone  seems 
to  enjoy  the  work,  and  with  the  good  spirit  that 
is  always  prevalent  practices  go  oxer  smoothly. 

We  are  a  new  organization  hut  we  shall  he  a 
permanent  one.  There  is  not  a  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  when  we  are  once  heard  we  will  be 
in  constant  demand.  Does  that  sound  conceited? 
Maybe  it  does,  but  just  watch  us! 

WESTDALE  CAMERA  CLUB 

|B|  The  Camera  Club  was  formed  last  March,  after 
the  completion  of  the  school  dark-room,  which, 
needless  to  say,  is  of  infinite  use  to  the  members. 
The  club  was  started  by  Mr.  Baxter,  the  in- 
structor and  guiding  spirit,  who  goes  to  great 
lengths  to  make  the  meetings  most  interesting. 
Those  members  who  are  actively  engaged  in 
amateur  photography  have  produced  excellent 
results  from  their  work,  owing  to  the  helpful  in- 
struction given  by  Mr.  Baxter  and  the  very  effi- 
cient facilities  provided  by  the  school. 

The  club  was  opened  again  in  September  with 
some  of  the  members  of  last  year,  in  addition  to 


a  number  of  new  ones.  Norman  Conway  and 
Harold  Featherstone.  both  of  whom  joined  when 
the  club  was  started,  were  chosen  as  President 
and   Secretary,   respectively. 

Meetings  were  held  fairly  regularly  throughout 
the  Fall  term,  on  every  second  Tuesday  when 
possible,  and  the  attendance  was,  on  the  whole, 
good.  At  these  meetings,  lectures  were  delivered 
by  Mr.  Baxter,  and  once  by  Roscoe  Burke,  and 
were  on  such  subjects  as  the  construction  of 
cameras,  developing,  printing,  and  various  phases 
of  photography  in  general. 

Since  the  beginning  of  the  Winter  term,  a  con- 
test has  been  organized  within  the  club,  and  no 
doubt  this  will  bring  to  light  many  really  good 
samples  of  work  done  bv  the  members. 

IVAN  S.  BROOKES. 

WESTDALE  RADIO  CLUB 

|Bl  The  Westdale  Radio  Club  was  organized  last 
December  13th  and  the  following  officers  elected: 
President.  George  Hubbard;  Vice-President, 
Tom  Hull;  Secretary-Treasurer,  George  Wright. 
Regular  meetings  began  in  January.  They  are 
held  at  7.30  on  Wednesday  evenings,  under  the 
supervision  of  Mr.  Browers.  the  radio  instructor. 
The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  provide  a  chance 
for  those  interested  in  radio  to  get  together  and 
discuss  radio  topics.  Also,  members  may  bring 
sets  to  be  tested,  for  they  have  access  to  the  tine 
school  equipment,  lust  now  the  club  is  plan- 
ning to  build  a  Pin-meter  phone  transmitter,  to 
be  working  at  the  annual  exhibition. 

Since  comparativelv  few  people  know  any- 
thing of  amateur  radio,  a  brief  explanation  is 
not  out  of  place  here.  .Amateurs  build  their 
own  equipment,  for  their  own  use  and  instruc- 
tion alone.  To  obtain  a  license  an  examination 
must  be  passed.  This  consists  of  a  test  in  send- 
ing and  receiving  code  at  the  rate  of  ten  words 
a  minute,  and  a  verbal  test  on  the  theory  of  radio 
transmission  and  reception.  Once  the  amateur 
has  his  license,  he  can  build  his  transmitter  and 
monitor,  and  begin  communicating  with  other 
amateurs  all  over  America.  Bv  increasing  his 
power,  he  may  soon  be  working  overseas 
stations. 

Although  vou  may  not  be  as  advanced  as  this 
— even  though  you  know  nothing  about  radio — 
the  officers  and  members  extend  cordial  invita- 
tion to  come  up  some  time  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing to  the  radio  shop  on  the  third  floor  You 
can  soon  learn  things,  and  you  will  enjoy  vour- 
self.  so  get  in  the   Radio  Club. 

T.  WIXGFIELD. 
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BADMINTON 


FRANK  SHERMAN 


|B|  Badminton  as  a  school  sport  is  coming  into 
its  own  at  Westdale.  This  year  the  club  has  a 
membership  of  11">,  with  others  desiring  to  join. 

During-  the  last  two  years  the  team  has  been 
successful  in  defeating  the  other  schools,  and  un- 
der the  instruction  of  our  able  coach.  Mr.  lnman. 
it  has  won  two  matches  this  year. 

However,  let  us  consider  the  game  itself.  It 
lias  been  termed  Canada's  fastest  indoor  sport, 
and  when  properly  played,  it  is  fast,  and  no  "hit 
and  giggle"  game,  as  man}-  think  it  is.  The  first 
thing  to  consider  when  one  begins  to  play  is  the 
grip.  Hold  the  racquet  well  down  the  handle 
with  the  leather  butt  in  the  hand.  When  the 
knuckles  of  the  hand  are  perpendicular  to  the 
Moor,  the  edge  of  the  racquet  should  he  facing 
you.  Do  not  grip  too  tightly,  as  this  destroys 
free  wrist  action,  which  is  absolutely  essential. 
For  a  backhand  shot  slip  the  thumb  up  the 
handle  and  resting  against  it.  When  playing 
this  shot,  turn  so  that  your  right  shoulder  is 
facing  the  net.  Hit  the  bird  when  it  is  at  the 
level  of  your  waist.  Don't  make  the  mistake  of 
letting  it  drop  too  low.  as  this  increases  the  dif- 
ficulty of  the  shot.  Finally,  keep  your  right 
shoulder  facing  the  net  until  the  shot  is  com- 
pleted, and  follow  through. 

Now  there  are  the  shots  to  consider.  They  are 
divided  into  four  main  classes:  the  lob,  drop- 
shot,  smash,  and  drive.  The  lob  is  a  high  shot 
going  to  the  opposite  hack  line.  <  >ne  must  prac- 
tice this  shot  so  that  it  drops  within  a  foot  of 
the  line,  in  order  that  your  opponent  has  no 
chance  to  kill  it.  The  snap  of  the  wrist,  so  im- 
portant in  all  shots,  is  needed  here  in  order  to 
give   the   shot   the   required   distance. 

The  variety  and  method  of  production  of  drop- 
shots  is  so  unlimited  that  it  cannot  he  dealt  with 
in  detail.  However,  it  is  well  to  remember  not 
to  use  this  shot  too  much.  Its  primary  use  is 
deception,  and  no  matter  how  well  it  is  executed, 
it  will  lose  much  of  its  effectiveness  if  tried  too 
often.  The  same  stroke  is  used  as  for  a  lob  or 
smash,  hut  with  greatly  reduced  speed.  Do  not 
jerk  your  racquet  to  slow  it  down,  or  use  a  short 
"push"  shot,  hut  make  your  stroke  smooth  and 
flowing. 

The  smash  is  a  very  important  shot  and  one 
by  means  of  which  many  of  your  points  should 


he  gained.  When  smashing,  have  your  left 
shoulder  pointed  in  the  direction  of  the  smash; 
hit  the  bird  as  high  as  you  can  comfortably 
reach,  and  keep  it  in  front  of  you.  The  weight 
is  on  the  right  foot  when  the  racquet  is  taken 
hack  and  is  transferred  to  the  left  as  the  bird  is 
hit.  The  effective  smash  is  one  which  has  speed, 
comes  down  at  a  steep  angle,  and  can  he  sent  in 
any  direction.  The  importance  of  this  shot  can- 
not he  stressed  too  greatly,  for  it  is  essential  to 
a  good  game  of  hadminton. 

The  drive  is  a  shot  which  travels  about  the 
height  of  the  net  and  is  consequently  so  low 
that  it  cannot  he  smashed.  It  is  produced  much 
in  the  same  way  as  the  smash.  It  is  effective 
when  played  down  the  side  lines  and  occasion- 
ally across  the  court.  <  >f  course,  there  are  many 
shots  which  come  into  none  of  these  classes,  hut 
they  constitute  the  four  main  divisions  and  are 
the  groundwork  of  your  game. 

Another  very  important  point  of  the  game 
which  has  not  been  touched  upon  is  foot-work. 
Try  to  keep  "on  your  toes"  all  the  time.  As 
soon  as  your  opponent  strikes  the  bird,  start  get- 
ting in  position  for  your  own  shot.  If  von  con- 
centrate on  being  in  the  correct  position  before 
you  make  each  shot,  your  errors  will  decrease 
and    your   game   improve. 

Most  beginners  grab  their  racquets,  rush  on 
the  court,  and  attempt  to  play  without  knowing 
the  first  thing  about  the  game.  Get  someone 
to  show  you  the  correct  grip  and  some  of  the 
strokes.  Then  forget  your  games  until  you  have 
practiced,  and  can  see  what  the  game  is  all  about. 
I 'lav  singles,  whenever  possible,  for  the  g"ame 
is  learned  more  rapidly  this  way.  Watch  good 
players  in  action  and  then  try  some  of  the  shots 
you  see  them  make.  Stick  at  your  game,  and 
if  you  really  try  to  improve  it.  instead  of  being 
content  with  just  playing,  you  will  derive  a 
great  deal  more  enjoyment  from  your  hadminton. 

Xow,  von  people  who  think  hadminton  is  a 
"sissy"  game,  get  out  and  try  it.  Most  of  its 
scoffers  are  non-players,  or  people  who  have 
just  fooled  with  the  game.  To  the  junior  players 
of  the  school,  remember  you  are  the  teams  of 
future  years.  Westdale  has  won  the  Interschol- 
astic  hadminton  since  it  was  first  started.  Will 
she  continue?      It's   up   to  you. 
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[El  Another  year  has  rolled  by. 
and  history  has  been  made  in  the 
world  of  sports  that  will  be  writ- 
ten down  in  the  Annals  of  West- 
dale  as  something  which  the 
coming  athletes  will  do  well  to 
try  to  ecpial — and  strive  even 
harder  to  surpass.  Not  that  West- 
dale  has  been  crowned  with  vic- 
tory at  every  turn  of  the  road  or 
even  on  the  straightaway,  but 
she  has  shown  that  indomitable 
spirit  which  many  strive  for  but 
seldom  attain.  The  wearers  of 
the  green  and  gold  may  well  be 
proud  of  her  many  heroes  who 
have  carried  her  colours  into  the 
thick  of  the  light,  and  emerged 
triumphant,  mayhap  not  in  the 
matter  of  points,  but  in  the  fact 
that  in  victory  or  defeat  they  dis- 
played that  true  sportsmanship 
which  marks  a  fighter  from  a 
quitter  and  raises  a  man  above 
his  less-inspired  opponents. 

Such  names  as  1'earson,  Turn- 
bull,  Menet,  Stewart,  and  many 
others  will  be  placed  side  by  side, 
in  Westdale's  Mall  of  Fame,  with 
the  foremost  athletes  of  past 
years,  to  imbue  future  gladiators 
with  a  greater  and  more  con- 
scientious effort. 

The  most  surprising  improve- 
ment was  shown  in  the  track 
team,  which  has  been  ably  coach- 
ed by  Mr.  Allan,  until  now  they 
hold  the  position  once  held  by 
Central,  as  the  foremost  school  in 
the  track  activities  of  Hamilton 
and   district. 

The  rugby  team  turned  in  a 
splendid  performance,  and  but  for 


a  tough  "break"  in  the  semi-final 
with  Tech  woidd  have  had  a  real 
chance  for  the  city  title  against 
Cathedral  High.  The  juniors 
were  not  as  successful  as  former 
Westdale  teams,  but  they  put  up 
a  game  stand,  and  were  runners- 
up  for  the   Wentworth  Trophy. 

(  'nee  more  the  basketball  team 
seems  to  be  well  on  the  way  to 
another  championship,  while  the 
juniors  look  the  best  yet. 

The  baseball  team  did  not  re- 
peat their  success  of  last  year, 
yet  thev  did  their  best,  and  no 
one  can  ask   for  more. 

The  badminton  club  enjoyed 
an  extensive  and  prosperous  pro- 
gram throughout  the  season  and 
succeeded  in  defeating  all  comers 
in  the  interscholastic  series. 

Two  new  features  which  have 
furnished  much  competition  with- 
in our  domain  are  the  assault-at- 
arms.  and  also  the  inter-form 
basketball. 

BASKETBALL 

This  year  Westdale  lost  many 
of  its  valuable  players  in  the 
graduating  class,  and  consequent- 
ly a  weaker  team  was  the  result, 
although  the  former  junior  play- 
ers who  stepped  into  the  vacan- 
cies filled  the  bill  in  a  very 
capable  manner  indeed. 

The  team's  first  clash  came 
with  Delta,  on  their  own  court, 
and  excitement  ran  high  as  the 
reorganized  squad  was  to  be 
tested  for  the  first  time.  I  bit  any 
doubt  of  the  team's  worth  was 
soon     erased     when     thev     came 


through  with  a  •'!"-'  to  Id  victory. 
and  chalked  up  19  points,  while 
Gaylard  and  Blacklock  were  ex- 
ceptional on  the  defense. 

Central  at  Westdale 

<  >ur  quintet's  second  game 
came  with  Central  sending  a 
strong  aggregation  to  represent 
them,  and  a  real  battle  was  looked 
for   by    all. 

Their  play  was  ragged  at  times, 
but  this  was  overshadowed  by 
their  brilliant  shooting,  resulting 
in   a   lead  of   H   to  4  at  half-time. 

In  the  second  period  the  east 
end  team  fought  hard,  but  never 
looked  like  pulling  down  the 
large  margin  that  had  been  reg- 
istered against  them.  Ibid  Turn- 
bull    turned   in   a   top-notch   game 

Xo  one  was  disappointed  and 
the  perfect  co-ordination  of  the 
home  team  was  a  rex  elation, 
while  the  uncanny  skill  exhibited 
by  the  visitors  at  times  was  a 
source  of  worry.  But  Westdale 
was  not  to  lie  denied  and  came 
through   with   a   •!•'!  to  28   victory. 

The  boys  got  off  to  a  good 
start,  and  with  Turnbull  repeat- 
ing his  brilliant  work  of  the  last 
game  were  able  to  gain  an  eight- 
point  lead  by  half-time.  Central 
came  back  in  the  second  session 
and  outscored  Westdale  consid- 
erably but  were  unable  to  get 
enough  points  to  give  them  the 
victory. 

Booth  and  Keough  worked  well 
on  the  forward  line,  with  Gay- 
lard ami  Blacklock  backing"  them 
up  mi  the  defence. 
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JUNIOR    TEAM    (Standing    in    Rear) — G.    Lambo,    McGowan,    D.    Olsen.    R.    Sutherst.    G.    Goldberg. 
H.    Awrey.    Cardno,    Valvasori,    R.    Groom. 

FRONT    ROW    (Standing — Left,    G.    McCulloch    (Sr.    Manager);    Right,    R.    Frank    (Jr.    Manager). 

FRONT    ROW     (Seated)    SENIOR    TEAM  —  R.    Keough,    J.     Blacklock.     H.    Gaylard,     A.    Turnbull, 
N.    Katz.    E.    Baker,    W.    Booth,    N.    Conway,    M.    Etherington. 


Commerce  at  Westdale 
Westdale  scored  their  third  win 
of  the  season  m  this  game,  and 
.showed  their  superiority  in  every 
department  of  the  play  in  holding 
Commerce  to  a  36  to  10  score. 
The  game  was  spotty  in  parts 
and  weak  passing  and  erratic 
shooting  showed  both  teams  to  a 
disadvantage. 

Turnbull  was  again  the  best 
man  on  the  Moor,  playing  his  own 
inimitable  brand  of  basketball, 
and  scoring  1!'  points,  although 
Booth  and  Keough  divided  15 
between  them.  The  Westdalites 
were  forced  to  make  most  of  the 
plavs  as  the  office  boys  were  con- 
tent to  play  a  waiting  game  and 
wait  for  the  breaks.  This  plan 
of  action  proved  unsuccessful,  as 
the  winners  stopped  them  from 
becoming  dangerous  at  any  time. 
Cathedral  High  at  Westdale 
Our  basketeers  continued  their 
triumphant     march,    and     in     the 


next  game  showed  Cathedral 
High  the  way  with  a  34  to  L6 
win.  As  the  score  indicates, 
Westdale  was  much  the  better, 
although  Cathedral  put  up  a 
game  battle  in  the  first  half,  while 
the  score  see-sawed,  first  one 
team  and  then  the  other  assum- 
ing the  lead,  the  result  being  a 
1'.'   to   !)   score  at   the   rest   period. 

In  the  second  period  a  fast 
passing  Westdale  squad  length- 
ened their  lead  and  went  on  to 
win  In'  a  goodly  margin.  The 
forward  line  composed  of  Turn- 
bull,  Booth  and  Keough  totalled 
".'!>  points,  while  Blacklock  and 
Gaylard  were  responsible  lor  the 
remainder  of  the  scoring. 
Westdale  at  Delta 

The  cagers'  first  game  away 
from  home  came  when  they  vis- 
ited Delta,  with  whom  the  clos- 
est game  of  the  season  so  far 
developed.  Westdale  was  ex- 
tended    somewhat     to     beat     this 


ambitious  team,  and  the  game 
was  good  throughout,  as  the  23 
to    1!)   score   indicates. 

The  rough  tactics  used  by  the 
Helta  team  made  the  game  un- 
steady, so  that  our  reps,  were 
forced  to  the  limit  to  keep  on 
the  clean  side  of  the  sheet,  vet 
but  one  lone  penalty  was  marked 
against  them.  Westdale  had  a 
slim  lead  of  •'!  points  at  half-time, 
but  added  13  points  in  the  second 
period,  while  restricting  Delta 
to    10. 

Keough  and  Turnbull  did  some 
hue  work  and  chalked  up  most 
of  the  points,  Blacklock  and 
Booth  also  turning  in  a  good  per- 
il irmance. 

BASEBALL 

\\  hen  spring  ushered  in  the 
warmer  weather  and  soft  turf,  it 
also  brought  along  memories  of 
Westdale's  past  performance  in 
the  field  of  Softball,  and  it  awak- 
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Turner.    B.    McDermott    (Capt.),    J.    Stewart.    M.    Dingwall,    O 
J.    Forth.    F.    Ratelle.    Phillips.    G.    Lambo.    Mr.    Hammond. 


ened  the  followers  of  this  sport 
to  action. 

The  campus  was  soon  ringing 
with  the  crack  of  the  bat  and  the 
voices  of  Messrs.  Turner  and 
Hammond  remonstrating  with 
their  many  charges,  all  who  were 
hopeful  of  a  berth  on  the  school 
nine. 

Their  first  game  came  on  May 
'.',  when  the  team  got  off  to  a  bad 
start  by  having  Dundas  beat 
them  by  a  score  of  5  to  0.  West- 
dale  held  them  to  one  run  up  to 
the  fourth  inning,  when  Dundas 
batted  out  two  runs,  and  came 
back  in  the  next  inning  to  ac- 
quire two  mure.  Dun  Peall  set- 
tled clown  after  this,  and  with 
neat  fielding  backing  him  up, 
held  the  opponents  scoreless 
throughout  the  remainder  of  the 
affair. 

Playing  the  next  game  against 
Commerce,  they  came  out  on  the 
large  end  of  a  16  to  11  score.  The 
victory  was  largely  due  to  the 
sterling     performance     of     Peall, 


who     struck     out     13.      Valvasori 

turned  in  a  good  game  behind 
the  bat. 

Westdale  revenged  the  beating 
bv  the  Dundas  nine  when  they 
won  a  clear-cut  victory  with  the 
score  of  14  to  2  in  the  following 
game.  Fine  hitting  by  almost 
every  member  of  the  team  featur- 
ed   the   game. 

In  the  next  contest  Westdale 
held  Normal  with  a  <i  to  5  win. 
The  score  shows  the  closeness  of 
the  game  and  without  the  superb 
batting  by  Runion  we  would  not 
have  pulled  through. 

The  next  fixture  saw  the  home 
team  losing  to  Tech  by  one  point 
when  they  scored  in  against 
Tech's  11.  McDermott  turned 
in  a  fine  game  and  scored  4  runs. 

The  teachers  avenged  West- 
dale's  previous  win  in  the  next 
game  when  they  outscored  \\  est- 
dale 13  to  4.  Normal's  heavy 
hitting  was  the  fly  in  Westdale's 
i  lintment. 

Westdale    scored    their    second 


win  against  Commerce  with  a 
score  of  !•  to  ?.  with  everyone 
showing  to  advantage. 

In  the  last  game  of  the  season 
Westdale  received  their  second 
beating  by  Tech,  and  but  one 
point  again  divided  the  teams, 
the  score  being  ?   to  6. 

The  performance  thus  turned 
in  throughout  the  season  is  very 
commendable,  and  the  school 
body  should  show  their  apprecia- 
tion bv  their  support  next  season. 

ASSAULT-AT-ARMS 

Boxing  and  wrestling  are  the 
most  recent  additions  to  West- 
dale's  sporting  endeavours,  and 
the  annual  Assault  -  at  -  Arms 
should  prove  a  great  attraction 
to  followers  of  the  manly  art  of 
self-defence  and  also  to  those 
who  enjoy  the  grunt  and  groan 
game. 

The  instructor  largely  responsi- 
ble for  the  success  of  these  two 
sports  is  Bob  Hunter,  who  has 
found     the     many      members     of 
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SENIOR    RUGBY 

FRONT    ROW — Lowrey    (Trainer),    T.    Barrowcliffe.    W.    Charters.    R.    Elstone.    W.    McDonald,    B. 
Menet,    R.    Krayler. 

MIDDLE    ROW — R.    Miller,    M.     Etheri  ngton.     E.     Baker,    J.    Stewart     (Capt.).     D.     Broadhead,     A. 
Peters,    N.    Clark,    Mr.    Bell    (Coach). 

BACK     ROW — A.    Nye    (Manager).    R.    McPherson.    N.    Conway.    H.    Northcott.    C.    Greenfield.    A. 
Gerrard.    H.    Adams.    R.    Doolittle.    A.    Turnbull,    G.    McCulloch. 


these  classes  most  adept  and  ap- 
preciative pupils. 

The  results  of  both  the  boxing 
and  wrestling  were  attained  only 
after  some  clever  and  lively  tus- 
sles had  been  fought.  The  results 
were  as  follows  : 

Boxing 
100  lbs.  and  under — 1  tutchison. 
1  is  lbs.  bantam— (nil. 
135  lbs.  lightweight — Wilson. 
147  lbs.  welterweight — Morasco. 
160  lbs.  middleweight  —  Coun- 
sel 1. 

Wrestling 

Lightweight — Hooper. 
Welterweight — Barbour. 
Middleweight — Barrowcliffe. 
Heavyweight — Hovey. 

JUNIOR  RUGBY 

Last  year  the  Junior  title  left 
Westdale  for  the  first  time  since 


the  organization  of  a  junior 
team.  Though  the  championship 
was  wrested  from  Westdale's 
hands  only  after  the  Westdale 
team,  which  had  won  every 
scheduled  fixture  but  one  game 
which  resulted  in  a  tie,  was  van- 
quished in  two  hard-fought 
games  against    Tech. 

The  team  got  their  first  chance 
to  display  their  wares  when  the;. 
met  Cathedral  High.  The  Blue^ 
had  a  reputation  and  they  lived 
up  to  it.  holding  Westdale  to  a 
■ -all  tie.  The  going  was  equal 
throughout,  each  team  waiting 
for  the  other  to  show  any  sign 
of  weakness,  which  would  have 
been  quickly  taken  advantage  of. 

Cathedral  started  the  scoring 
with  a  kick  to  the  deadline,  which 
was  followed  by  a  brace  of  points 
off  the  toe  of  Regan.  Westdale 
got  a  single  in  the  second  quarter 


and  in  the  next  stanza  a  try 
was  converted  to  add  to 
their  score.  Cathedral  came  back 
with  a  single,  and  then  another 
single,  and  then,  with  two  min- 
utes to  go.  a  placement  tied  the 
score. 

Westdale  vs.   Central 

In  the  next  game  Westdale 
found  their  stride  and  Central 
bowed  under  a  22  to  0  score.  The 
juniors  were  at  their  best  at  all 
times,  and  the  man}-  fumbles  of 
the  Central  squad  aided  them  in 
their  triumph. 

The  scoring  started  with  Val- 
vasori  crossing  the  line  for  a  try, 
converted  by  Menet.  They  gar- 
nered a  single  on  a  long  hoist  by 
Menet  in  the  same  period.  Suth- 
erst  ended  the  quarter  with  an- 
other touchdown  after  some 
pretty  broken-field  running. 
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JUNIOR    RUGBY 

BACK   ROW  —  Nye   (Manager),  Lowrey   (Trainer),   Mcpherson   (Cheer- Leader) ,  Glessing,   Lindsay, 
Henley,    Awrey,    Menet,    Walker,    Ward,    McCulloch    (Cheer- Leader). 

MIDDLE     ROW — Sutherst,     Lambo.     Phillips,     Webb,     Ratelle     (Capt.).     Frank     Muirhead.     Levitt. 
Awrey,   G.    R.    Allan    (Coach). 

FRONT    ROW — Groom,    Daniels,    Harstone,    Charters    (Trainer),    Sansone,    Martin,    Misener. 


The  second  quarter  saw  Menet 
placing  the  ball  between  the  up- 
rights for  a  count  of  three.  In 
the  last  half  a  single  tally  and  a 
touchdown  which  resulted  from  a 
forward  pass  from  Henley,  with 
Awrey  mi  the  receiving  end, 
ended   the   scoring. 

Westdale  vs.  Cathedral  High 
Westdale  won  the  western 
group  division  when  they  came 
out  on  tn])  nf  a  real  struggle  that 
ended  in  a  ri  tn  0  score.  The 
Timmis-coached  squad  showed 
real  form,  but  were  not  quick 
enough  to  realize  on  the  small 
fumbles   made   Iw    Westdale. 

Sutherst  stood  out  on  every 
play  and  was  the  mainstay  on 
both     offensive     and     defensive, 

scoring  li  of  the  1  points  for  his 
team.  The  only  score  of  the  first 
halt  was  a  single  earned  alter 
Westdale  marched  up  the  held  to 
a   scoring   position.      The   remain- 


der of  the  scoring  came  when 
Sutherst  kicked  to  the  deadline. 
Cathedral  returned  the  kick  and 
Sutherst  waltzed  the  length  of 
the  field   for  a  touchdown. 

Westdale  vs.  Tech 

In  the  first  game  of  the  play- 
downs  with  Tech,  Westdale 
tasted  defeat,  and  came  out  on 
the  wrong  end  of  the  li  to  0  score. 
A  treacherous  held  ol  mud  slow- 
ed up  the  usually  fast  Westdale 
squad,  and  Stopped  them  from 
playing  their  puzzling  plays,  An 
aerial  attack  in  such  conditions 
meant  fumbles  and  interrupted 
passes,  so  that  the  bruising  tanks 
ol  Tech  were  put  to  good  advan- 
tage against  the  weaker  Westdale 
line. 

Tlie  only  score  of  the  game 
came  when  a  blocked  kick  gave 
Tech  possession  ami  1'etch  was 
sent  over  for  a  major,  which  was 
converted. 


Westdale  vs.  Tech 
The  final  game  spelled  doom  to 
the  Westdale  hopes  of  a  city 
championship,  when  Tech  again 
handed  out  a  7  to  (i  defeat  to  the 
juniors.  'Hie  frozen,  snow-cov- 
ered held  which  entirely  obliter- 
ated every  trace  of  lines,  was  a 
battlefield  which  offered  little 
encouragement  to  the  end  rims 
ami  forward  passes  of  Westdale. 
The  game  went  three  quarters 
without  a  score,  Westdale  show- 
ing a  dogged  lighting  spirit, 
hating  to  admit  defeat  even 
against  such  a  worthy  opponent. 
In  the  final  stanza,  the  weakened 
line  offered  no  protection  to  the 
kicker  and  the  Technical  ends 
swarmed  in  to  fall  on  a  blocked 
kick   for  a  touchdi  iwn, 

They  finished  the  scoring  when 
Henley  was  forced  down  for  a 
toucli-in-goal  in  the  last  minutes 
ol    play.      The   diminutive    Ralph 
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JUNIOR  AND  SENIOR  TRACK  TEAM 

FRONT    ROW — G.    McCulloch    (Manager),    A.    Vila.    R.    Sutherst.    A.    Cohen,    A.    Nye,    R.    Keough. 
B.    Merrill,    A.    Ritzer,    G.    R.    Allan    (Coach). 

BACK    ROW — H.    Awrey,    N.    Levitt.   J.    Ferguson.    W.    Lunisden,    S.    Frid.    F.    Sutherst,   G.    Martin. 


Frank  is  worthy  of  much  praise 
for  the  splendid  way  in  which  he 
handled  the  team  and  looks  like 
real  material  for  a  future  senior 
quarterback.  M  u  i  r  h  e  a  d  and 
Groom  also  look  like  g 1  pick- 
ing for  the  first  team,  as  do 
Sutherst  and  Awrey  in  the  back- 
field. 

SENIOR  RUGBY 

After  many  weeks  of  strenuous 
practice,  in  which  Coach  Wilfred 
"Hilly"  Hughes  did  his  best  to 
whip  bis  charges  into  the  best 
possible  condition,  and  teach 
them  the  very  intricate  plays  for 
which  he  is  famous,  our  boys 
went  into  action  in  their  first 
game  of  the  season  against  Tech- 
nical School. 

It  was  the  first  of  a  double 
header  played  on  <  )ctober  10,  and 
5,000  fans  were  on  hand  to  wit- 
ness the  battle,  with  everyone 
confident  of  a  victory  for  West- 
dale.  But  to  the  surprise  of  all 
Tech  came  through  with  a  Hi  to 
1    victory,   after  a   bitter   struggle 


that     had     gone 
frame    with    but 


into     the 

!    points   s 


fin; 


Earl}'  season  mistakes  were 
plentiful,  but  this  was  more  than 
balanced  by  the  brilliant  play. 
With  the  play  ranging  from  line 
to  line,  a  dozen  opportunities 
were  offered  for  scoring,  although 
when  our  warriors  threatened, 
Westdale's  "Jinx."  in  the  form  of 
Houser,  relieved  by  some  clever 
ball  carrying.  The  gallant  work 
turned  in  by  Turnbull.  Menet 
and  Gerard  was  offset  somewhat 
by  bad  judgment  on  the  part  of 
Westdale  on  one  or  two  occa- 
sions, without  which  at  least  a  tie 
score  would  have  resulted. 

The  only  score  of  the  first  half 
came  when  Menet  forced  Houser 
to  rouge,  after  a  fumble  gave 
Westdale  the  ball  inside  their  op- 
ponents' territory.  Tech  went 
into  the  lead  in  the  third  period, 
when  Menet  was  forced  for  a 
safety  touch.  Errors  saw  the  ball 
change  hands  frequently  in  the 
final    frame,   and    when    a    fumble 


on  the  line  gave  Tech  the  ball. 
they  plunged  across  for  a  major 
score.  Thev  increased  their  lead 
when  Menet  was  rouged,  and 
then  ended  the  scoring  when 
Nash  was  forced  down  for  a 
safety  touch. 

Westdale  vs.  Cathedral  High 

This  turned  out  to  be  West- 
dale's  "off"  game,  and  the  brand 
of  football  turned  in  by  the  Tim- 
mis-coached  outfit  netted  them  a 
total  of  28  points,  while  holding 
Westdale  to  nil.  Forward  pass 
after  forward  pass,  coupled  with 
superiority  in  riming  back  kicks, 
completely  befuddled  our  grizzled 
veterans  until  late  in  the  conclud- 
ing chukker,  when  they  turned 
the  helpless  cause  into  a  real 
battle. 

The  scoring  began  when  a 
fumbled  kick  gave  Cathedral 
High  the  ball  on  Westdale's  15- 
yard  line,  where  Lynch  sent  a 
placement  between  the  uprights. 
Later  in  the  first  quarter  a  for- 
ward pass  once  more  placed  them 
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in  a  scoring  position  and  a  rouge 
resulted.  In  the  second  stanza  a 
touch-in-goal  on  the  first  play 
added  to  the  score,  and  a  lone 
run  l>v  Aussem  brought  five  more 
points.  When  the  Blues  inter- 
cepted a  forward  pass  inside 
Westdale's  territory  they  quickly 
kicked  a  placement  to  wind  up 
the  first  half.  An  intercepted 
forward  pass  early  in  the  third 
quarter  gave  Cathedral  High 
their  second  touchdown,  which 
they  converted,  to  increase  their 
already  large  lead.  Another  try 
resulted  from  an  extended  for- 
ward, and  Brown  once  more 
added  the  extra  point.  Menet 
was  rouged  on  a  long  hoist,  and 
then  the  courageous  orange  and 
green  -  squad  suddenly  came  to 
life  and  started  a  determined 
march  up  the  field,  but  the  final 
whistle  stopped  them  before  they 
could  get  within  scoring"  dis- 
tance. 

Westdale  vs.  Central 

The  Westdale  gridders  won 
their  first  game  of  the  season 
when  they  held  Central  scoreless, 
the  while  piling  up  a  total  of  'i\ 
points.  Peters  carried  the  brunt 
of  the  Westdale  line-plungers. 
The  big  boy  scored  the  first  two 
touchdowns  and  he  was  general- 
ly good  for  X  or  !>  yards  on  the 
plunges.  Etherington  was  the 
best  player  on  the  field.  The 
sturdy  snap  got  into  every  tackle, 
and  the  manner  in  which  he 
headed  off  the  kickers  was  prettv 
to  watch.  Another  who  grabbed 
off  a  large  chunk  of  the  limelight 
was  Gerard,  who.  in  addition  to 
tackling  in  splendid  fashion,  took 
a  counle  of  forward  passes  for 
lengthy  trains  and  also  distin- 
guished himself  with  exceptional- 
ly long  runs. 

Westdale  scored  a  single  in  the 
first  period  on  a  rouge.  Central 
came  to  life,  and  but  for  fumbles 
and  penalties  would  have  broken 
into  the  scoring  column  with  at 
least  one  maior.  Hut  after  this 
one  impressive  showing  they 
succumbed  to  the  Westdale  at- 
tack, and  from  then  on  were 
rarely  dangerous.  Westdale  got 
their  first  maior  when  Peters 
plunged    from    Central's   own   20- 


yard  line  for  a  try,  after  his  team 
gained  possession  of  the  ball  on 
their  opponents'  offside.  Menet 
added  the  extra  point,  to  make 
the   half-time  score  7-0. 

Another  fumble  in  the  third 
period  gave  Westdale  the  ball 
well  inside  the  enemy  territory, 
and  a  nice  end  run  by  the  backs, 
plus  two  successive  plunges  by 
Peters,  put  him  over  for  his  sec- 
ond try,  which  .Menet  converted. 
The  winners  again  went  on  the 
offensive,  when  an  intercepted 
forward  coupled  with  a  fumble 
rolled  the  ball  over  the  line  for 
a   safety-touch. 

The  scoring  ended  when  Alenet 
threw  a  forward  to  Conway,  who 
galloped  35  yards  for  a  try.  which 
"Bud"  again   converted. 

Westdale   vs.    Delta 

Westdale  gave  a  fine  battle 
throughout,  only  to  lose  the  game 
in  the  final  quarter.  Their  play 
was  impressive  and  thev  let 
everyone  knew  that  their  bid  For 
victory  in   the  race  was  still  on. 

The  boys  got  off  to  a  fine  start 
and  hel«l  the  edge  till  the  last 
stanza,  when  thev  eased  up  a 
little  and  passed  up  some  fine  op- 
portunities, allowing  Delta  to 
garner  two  major  scores  and  two 
singles  to  come  out  on  the  wrong 
end  of  the   1  •"">  to   1?  score. 

Westdale  showed  ample  indica- 
tion of  real  improvement  and 
threw  a  mighty  scare  in  the 
former  champions,  before  bowing 
in   the  late  stages. 

Menet  kicked  stronerlv  and 
Dassed  splendidly,  while  the 
backfield  played  considerable 
havoc.  Peters,  on  the  line,  loomed 
as  the  best  ground-cainer  of  all 
the  tanks,  and,  in  addition,  smart 
generalship  came  from  Stewart  at 
quarter. 

In  the  second  half  Delta's  kick- 
ing improved  and  their  wings' 
defense  tightened  up  commen- 
suratelv.  Westdale  had  lots  of 
chances  to  turn  fumbles  into  scor- 
ing plays,  but  they  "blew"  these. 

The  Red  and  White  sctuad 
started  the  scoring  when  Har- 
rison was  roiiL'ed  on  a  long  hoist. 
Then  Westdale.  with  Menet  on 
the  tiring  line,  completed  two 
passes  for  a  total  gain  of  72  yards, 


and  Menet  booted  a  field  goal  to 
put  his  team  in  front.  Delta  was 
lucky  enough  to  concede  only  a 
safety  touch  when  a  kick  was 
blocked  behind  their  line  ;  and  a 
rouge  gave  Westdale  an  even 
dozen  at  half-time. 

A  touch-in-goal  started  the 
scoring  in  the  third  period  for 
Delta,  and  a  fumble  behind  West- 
dale's  line  gave  the  east  end 
squad  5  points  when  their  wings 
fell  on  the  leather;  this  try  was 
converted  to  put  them  in  front.  A 
touchdown  for  Westdale  which 
was  converted  put  them  in  front 
once  more.  Fine  plunging  on 
Delta's  part  earned  them  their 
second  touchdown  early  in  the 
last  frame,  and  a  rouge  which 
quickly  followed  completed  the 
scoring. 

Westdale  vs.  Tech 
By  virtue  of  their  win  over 
Central.  Westdale  qualified  for 
the  semi-finals  and  the  rugged 
engineers  from  Technical  were 
pitted  against  them.  The  encoun- 
ter took  place  in  the  worst  pos- 
sible rugby  weather,  the  teams 
battling  their  way  through  the 
intermittent  snowstorms  which 
raged  and  blustered  across  the 
gridiron,  making  it  impossible  at 
times  to  see  even  across  the  field. 

Tech  turned  back  Westdale 
only  after  a  hectic  battle,  by  the 
score  of  7  to  6.  The  going  was 
close  all  the  way  and  the  result 
doubtful  up  to  the  final  whistle, 
the  losers  missing  the  fixture  by 
inches,  for  the  break  of  the  sea- 
son came  when  a  slippery  ball 
eluded  Gerard  when  he  pounced 
on  it  behind  Central's  line  and 
rolled  to  the  deadline  to  count 
but  a  single  point.  This  act.  if  it 
hail  been  successful,  would  have 
meant  a  major  score,  victory  for 
Westdale  and  a  chance  for  the 
city  championship  against  Cathe- 
dral   High. 

Tech  started  the  scoring  within 
the  first  live  minutes,  when  Pfaff 
intercepted  a  forward  and  com- 
bined with  I'.untain  for  a  major 
which  was  not  converted.  Menet 
then  kicked  a  rouge  point  for 
Westdale.  After  some  see-saw 
play  the  period  ended  with  that 
score. 
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In  the  second  chukker  the 
only  score  was  a  deadline  kick  by 
Menet.  Earl)-  in  the  third  quar- 
ter a  fumble  gave  Westdale  the 
ball  close  in  Tech's  territory  and 
Menet  booted  for  a  touch-in-goal. 
After  Westdale  marched  down 
the  field  Menet  again  hoisted  for 
a  touch-in-goal. 

With  the  line  giving  Menet 
splendid  protection  in  the  last 
stanza,  lie  soon  booted  a  touch- 
in-goal  for  the  tying  point.  But 
this  was  soon  broken  when  Pfaff 
kicked  two  points  in  rapid  suc- 
cession. Westdale  got  their  last 
point  when  Peters  dribbled  the 
ball  down  to  the  Tech  line  after 
a  hack  had  fumbled,  and  Gerard 
fell  on  the  ball,  but  it  slipped 
from  under  him  to  roll  to  the 
deadline. 

FENCING 

Westdale  heads  the  list  again! 
Last  spring,  on  the  night  of  May 
■>('>,  the  annual  tournament  of  the 
Interscholastic  Fencing  Associa- 
tion of  Hamilton  was  held  at 
Central  Collegiate.  Two  teams 
competed  for  city  honours:  West- 
dale,  consisting  of  B.  Markle,  J. 
Graham,  D.  Fensom  and  J.  Cloke, 
and  Central,  consisting  of  D. 
Marlem,  Johnson.  Martin  and 
Robertson. 

Mr.  D'Arcy  Lee  and  three 
members  of  the  Hamilton  Sword 
Club  acted  as  judges,  with  Mr. 
Walters,  of  Toronto,  as  referee. 

The  F.  Cloke  Trophy  for  team 
foils  was  easily  captured  by 
the  Westdale  group,  who  won  12 
out  of  16  bouts.  This  makes  the 
second  year  in  succession  that 
Westdale  has  won  the  cup.  <  >nce 
more  and  it's  ours ! 

The  individual  trophy  present- 
ed bv  the  T.  Eaton  Co.  was  won 
by  Bert  Markle,  with  Jack  Gra- 
ham  a  very  close  second. 

As  an  extra  feature  a  team 
from  U.T.S.  came  up  with  a  cup 
for  provincial  competition  In 
this  Westdale  lost  and  the  To- 
ronto team  carried  back  their 
cup.  Jack  Mitchell,  who  was  for- 
merly the  individual  champion  of 
Hamilton  and  a  student  of  West- 
dale,  was  on  the  Toronto  team. 

This  year  the  tournament  will 
be  held  in  April,  with  the  Went- 


worth     Street     Tech     entering    a 
team. 

The  fencing  team  needs  your 
support,  so  come  on,  Westdale, 
and  buy  a  ticket  to  the  tourna- 
ment  when   it   is  announce'd. 

SCHOOL  BADMINTON 
Westdale  played  matches  with 
Central  C.I.  during  the  1  933  sea- 
son. We  lost  only  two  matches 
hut  won  thirty-one.  Bob  I'ater- 
son,  Mildred  Bailey  and  Mae 
Vogel    were    outstanding. 

Happily  for  the  1934  season, 
we  lost  through  graduation  only 
Misses  Wilson  and  Carroll,  hut 
Mildred  Bailey  moved  to  Gait. 
These  serious  losses  were  partly 
balanced  by  Jean  Chubbuck,  who 
entered  the  fifth  form.  After 
man}-  test  matches,  involving 
one  hundred  and  fifteen  members, 
our  all-star  1934  team  was  se- 
lected —  Misses  Mary  Cattell, 
Jean  Chubbuck,  Muriel  Cattell, 
Velma  Shaver,  Dorothy  Camp- 
hell,  Joan  Jackson,  Marguerite 
Clark,  Norah  Brown,  Mary  Bil- 
ton ;  Messrs.  Sherman,  Paterson, 
Greenfield,  S  t  i  t  t.  Stew  a  r  t, 
Sprague.   Walton   and    Duncan. 

The  matches  at  Central  C.I. 
featured  the  stellar  efforts  of  the 
whole  team,  for  the  results  were: 
Westdale,  IS;  Central.  0.  Cen- 
tral fielded  a  stronger  team  for 
the  return  match  at  our  school, 
featuring  Helen  Bryce.  their  re- 
cent valuable  acquisition  from 
the  West.  She  was  responsible 
for  all  their  points,  winning  the 
ladies'  singles  and  doubles,  as- 
sisted by  Miss  Dorsey.  This 
victory  was  hard-earned,  for  it 
required  extra  games  and  points 
to  win  from  Mary  Cattell  and 
lean  Chubbuck.  However,  Jean 
Chubbuck  and  Frank  Sherman 
easily  won  from  Miss  Bryce  and 
Lloyd  Dorsey.  Bob  Paterson. 
Charlie  Greenfield  and  Eric  Stitt 
won  handily   from  Central's  best. 

The  real  scintillating  thrills 
were  provided  in  an  all-night 
tournament  with  McMaster  Uni- 
versity Senior  Intercollegiate 
Team.  Everv  ladies'  singles 
match  was  won  by  Westdale; 
also  three  out  of  four  matches  in 
doubles.  Mary  and  Muriel  Cat- 
tell.      lean       Chubbuck,      Velma 


Shaver,  Dorothy  Campbell  and 
Marguerite  Clark  represented  us 
successfully  in  the  singles.  The 
boys  could  not  quite  surpass  this 
record,  hut  won  four  of  the  six 
singles  matches  but  only  one  of 
the  four  doubles  matches.  Pater- 
son and  Sherman  defeated  Good- 
all  and  Clark,  respectively,  two 
plavers  ranking  high  in  this  dis- 
trict. (  >ur  team  showed  real 
strength  over  the  experienced 
University  squad  in  mixed  dou- 
bles— Westdale.  •">  ;  McMaster,  3. 
The  final  total  was  an  over- 
whelming victory  for  our  team 
—  Westdale,  P.) :  'McMaster,  9. 

We  understand  Delta  C.I.  may 
field  a  team,  hut  these  results  will 
not  be  available  for  this  issue. 

The  results  of  the  school 
Junior  and  Intermediate  tourna- 
ments are  as  follows: 

Junior  Girls  —  Sandy  Morton 
defeated  Betsy  Harrison  in  the 
final,  while  Ruth  Scidmore  and 
Margaret  Marriott  won  the  dou- 
bles.' 

Junior  Boys  —  Lyness  Howe 
won  the  singles  crown,  while  Bill 
Love  and  Don  Oates  won  by  a 
hair  from  Howe  and  Bob  Moore 
in  the  doubles.  The  climax  was 
furnished  by  the  victory  of  Retsv 
Harrison  and  Jack  Ferguson  over 
the  large  entry  in  the  junior 
mixed  doubles. 

Intermediate  Girls  —  Muriel 
Cattell  was  extended  to  the  limit 
to  win  the  singles  from  Ann 
Beasley.  Muriel  Cattell  later 
combined  with  Kitty  Robertson 
to  win  the  doubles. 

Intermediate  Boys  —  I  r  w  i  n 
Langhorne  won  the  singles 
handily:  then  teamed  with  Jack- 
Ferguson,  a  junior,  to  win  the 
doubles.  This  was  not  enough, 
so  Langhorne  drew  Betty  Hoth. 
a  junior,  as  his  partner  in  mixed 
doubles.  Finally  they  received 
real  opposition  from  Marguerite 
Clark  and  Vic  Broderick,  hut  won 
a  thrilling  victory. 

The  Seniors  saw  Frank  Sher- 
man win  the  school  boys'  cham- 
pionship from  last  year's  cham- 
pion, Bob  Paterson.  Mary  Cattell 
won  the  most  bitterly  contested 
match  of  the  year  from  Jean 
Chubbuck  to  become  the  school 
girls'   champion. 
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GOLF 

( Geo.    Provias) 

The  year  of  1933  has  placed 
another  sport  in  the  annals  of 
Westdale  athletics,  the  interna- 
tional sporting  activity  of  golf. 
The  honour  of  establishing  the 
Westdale  Golf  Club  can  be  at- 
tributed to  Donald  Wallace. 

Though  there  is  not  as  yet  in- 
terscholastic  competition,  the  sea- 
son of  1034  will  in  all  probability 
bring  about  competition  between 
Westdale,  McMaster.  and  To- 
ronto   1  ligh   Schools. 

During  the  1933  golf  season, 
games  were  held  by  the  Westdale 
club  members  at  Dundas,  Guelph, 
and  Burlington.  The  following 
results  are  the  standings  of  the 
leading  players  in  each  game ; 
but  other  players  who  participat- 
ed were:  R.  Smith,  D.  I '•road- 
head,  B.  Coulson,  J.  Gates,  F. 
Dent,  1'.  Henderson,  R.  Stuart, 
W.  Macfarlane,  and  .Mis-  A.  Pat- 
erson. 

Dundas   G.   &   C.   C. 

Donald   Wallace    ....  38  40—78 

lardine    Lawrason    .  .  42  38 — 80 

Harry  Magill   42  40—82 

George  Provias 39  45 — s4 

Gordon  Snell   44  42—86 

Burlington  G.  &  C.  C. 

lardine    Lawrason    .  .  36  4? — S3 

Donald    Wallace    ....  44  40—84 

Frank  Sherman 42  43 — 85 

Harry  Magill   40  46—86 

Fred  Smve 4:!  43 — 86 

Stewart  "Walton    ....  40  46—86 

Dundas   G.   &    C.   C. 

Harry  .Magill   40  40—80 

Robert  Paterson   42  43—85 

Tardine    Lawrason    .  .    42  44 — 86 

Stewart    Walton    ....   43  43 — 86 

Donald    Wallace    42  45—87 

Cutten   Fields,   Guelph 

I  lonald    Wallace    38  42—80 

Stewart    Walton    ....  38  43 — 81 

George  Provias 42  41 — 83 

Harry  Magill 41  42—83 

Robert   Paterson   42  43—85 

SWIMMING 

Neptune's  adopted  sons  of 
Westdale  did  not  experience  as 
successful       a      season     as     past 


aquatic  representatives  have  ;  al- 
though they  did  not  relinquish 
the  High  School  Championship 
without  a  light. 

At  the  annual  meet  held  at  the 
Municipal  Pool,  the  relay  team 
composed  of  Fred  Stewart,  "Bud" 
I  lull.  Jack  Hall,  and  Jack  Mar- 
tin, were  second  to  the  Central 
team.  The  only  individual  cham- 
pionship came  from  Jack  Martin, 
who  set  a  new  record  for  the 
back  stroke. 

In  the  city  championship  meet 
at  the  Y.M.C.A.,  the  Westdale 
natators  were  eliminated  in  the 
semi-final  by  Central.  Better 
luck   next   time,   fellows  ! 

Track 

In  mythology,  when  Mercury 
was  symbolized  as  the  god  of 
speed,  the  Greeks  had  visions  of 
a  youth  with  wings  protruding 
from  various  parts  of  his  anatomy 
and  capable  of  travelling  at  a 
tremendous  speed.  From  these 
dreams  of  a  past  age,  there  has 
materialized  the  track  men  of 
the  present,  who  possess  the  out- 
standing characteristic  of  that 
ancient  god.  which  can  be  de- 
scribed in  one  word — speed.  (  hie 
such  modern  Mercury  has  been 
claimed  by  Westdale  in  the  form 
of  that  notable  personage,  Bert 
Pearson.  This  modest  young 
man  has  not  been  content  with 
making  his  mark  locally,  but  has 
ventured  far  afield  t<>  plant  vic- 
toriously the  colours  of  his  Alma 
Mater. 

On  Ma}-  5th  Pearson  was  sent 
to  represent  Westdale  in  the  in- 
tercollegiate meet  held  at  that 
world-renowned  old  college  of 
Princeton.  On  the  morning  of 
the  races,  a  steady  drizzle  of  rain 
chilled  the  limbs  of  the  contest- 
ants, yet  failed  to  dampen  the 
ardour  of  our  champion,  who  con- 
served his  energy  for  the  finals 
by  taking  a  second  in  the  heats 
of  both  the  10(1  and  200-yard 
dashes.  In  the  afternoon  the 
downpour  of  rain  increased  until 
it  assumed  the  proportions  of  a 
cloudburst,  putting  the  track  into 
the  worst  possible  condition.  At 
last  the  century  men  were  on  the 
mark  and,  with  the  rain  dashing 
m    their    faces,    thev    burst    down 


the  track,  with  Pearson  breaking 
into  the  lead.  No  one  challenged 
him,  and  an  easy  victory  resulted. 
The  2oo-yard  followed,  with  Bert 
once  more  taking  the  lead  in  the 
first  stages  of  the  race,  and  then 
the  inevitable  happened  when 
Pearson  stepped  into  one  of  the 
previously  dug  starting  holes 
which  had  been  washed  out  by 
the  deluge.  Although  shaken 
off  his  stride  and  overcome  by 
his  nearest  competitor,  Bert's  ag- 
gressive spirit  could  not  be  de- 
nied, and  he  went  on  to  win  by  a 
slim  margin.  Thus  Pearson  was 
crowned  sprint  champion  of  the 
Eastern   States  of  America. 

Pearson  again  showed  his 
superiority  at  the  Ontario  Dis- 
trict meet,  where  he  led  the  held 
by  a  large  margin  in  both  sprints. 
At  the  (  hitario  championships, 
held  at  Toronto,  the  blond-headed 
speedster  won  the  century  easily, 
although  a  lame  ankle  prevented 
his  running  in   the  200. 

Senior  relay  team  members — 
A.  Nye,  J.  Martin,  F.  Stewart,  H. 
Gleave. 

The  senior  relay  team  did  not 
mark  time  by  any  stretch  of  the 
imagination  last  year,  as  they 
won  just  about  everything  thev 
entered. 

"Nip"  Nye,  who  ran  anchor  for 
the  team,  has  been  forced  to  hang 
up  his  spikes  this  year,  because 
ill  the  age  limit,  which  at  last  has 
caught  up  with  him.  lie  deserves 
much  credit  for  the  team's  many 
victories,  and  an  equal  successor 
will  be  hard   to   find. 

The  group  earned  its  only  sec- 
ond ol  the  year  in  the  one-mile 
high  school  relay  at  the  01st 
Highlanders'  annual  meet,  held 
at  the  Armouries.  At  the  District 
Meet  they  nosed  out  Central  to 
take  the  half-mile  relay.  This 
was  the  first  time  since  1922  that 
"Cap"  Cornelius'  boys  have  bow- 
ed to  a  rival  team.  Two  more 
victories  were  chalked  up  to  the 
seniors  at  the  Exhibition  Meet 
mi  September  9th,  where  thev 
won  the  quarter  and  one-mile  re- 
lays handily. 

Junior  relay  team  members — 
A.  Ritzer,  Merrill,  llorncastle,  G. 
Martin. 

(  Continued  mi  I'ai/c  72  ) 
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HELEN  BALDOCK 


Girls'  athletics  last  year  were 
on  the  whole  very  successful. 
Although  greatly  hindered  by  the 
unfortunate  illness  of  Miss  Hug- 
gins,  our  physical  training 
teacher,  we  succeeded  in  carry- 
ing on  the  school  activities  under 
the  careful  guidance  of  Miss 
Boyes.  Although  the  girls  haven't 
the  full  support  they  would  like, 
the  small  group  that  carries  on 
nearly  all  the  branches  of  ath- 
letics has  been  as  successful  as 
can  he  expected  in  all  the  con- 
tests in   which   they   participated. 

In  badminton  the  girls  kept 
pace  with  the  hoys  by  having 
iVIary  Cattell  win  the  inter- 
scholastic  championship  for  sin- 
gles. 

1933-4  Team  : — 

Mary   Cattell 

lean    Chubbuck 

Marguerite  Clark 

Muriel  Cattell 

loan    Jackson 

Velma   Shaver 

Xorah    Brown 

Mary    Hilton 

Dorothy  Campbell 

Westdale  vs.  Central  —  28 
games  won  out  of  28. 

Central  vs.  Westdale  —  24 
games  won  out  of  28. 

Westdale  vs.  McMaster  —  20 
games  won  out  of  28. 

BASEBALL 

Last  year,  for  the  first  time, 
the  girls  started  a  baseball  team 
and  succeeded  in  defeating  Delta. 
the  only  school  entering  a  team, 
in  two  successive  games.  Team 
is  as  follows:  Irene  Hollier,  Rose 
Gancarczyk,  Marg  Campbell, 
lean  Lyons,  Helen  Baldock, 
Ethel    Buscomb,    Doris    Coulson, 


Agnes  Marr.   Marion    Don.    Doris 
Barrowcliff. 

VOLLEYBALL 
In  the  inter-school  volleyball 
series  a  very  exciting  contest  is 
taking  place.  This  year,  for  the 
first  time,  an  intercollegiate  vol- 
leyball series  was  started.  *  >n 
the  12th  of  December  a  very 
exciting  evening  was  spent  in 
the  girls'  gym,  when  Westdale 
succeeded  in  first  defeating  Com- 
merce in  the  best  two  out  of 
three  games.  We  then  played 
Delta,  the  winner  of  the  Delta- 
Central  game,  and  defeated  them 
in  two  successive  games,  winning 
the  inter-scholastic  series.  Team: 
Rose  Gancarczyk,  Gwen  Wagner, 
Thora  Whetstone.  Peg  Swan. 
Moira  Williams.  Marg  Hilbourn, 
Marg  Cardno.  Dorothy  Van- 
sickle,  Louise  Salesbury,  Ellen 
Unsworth,  Grace  Meiler,  Mary 
Cattell,    Helen    Baldock. 

(  )n  <  'ctol.er  12th,  W'estdale's 
Annual  field  Day  was  held  on 
McMaster  grounds.  Although 
only  the  competitors  were  allow- 
ed out.  and  the  day  turned  out  to 
lie  very  discouraging,  a  great  deal 
of  enthusiasm  was  shown  in  the 
different  events.  The  Junior,  In- 
termediate and  Senior  champion- 
ships were  won  by:  Marg  Big- 
gar,    lean    Lyons.    Eileen    Foote. 

*         sK         *         * 

The  Girls'  Basketball  League 
opened  on  December  5th  with  an 
exhibition  game  with  Dundas  on 
Westdale  floor,  Westdale  win- 
ning by  a  score  of  16-10. 

On  December  7th  both  Junior 
and  Senior  exhibition  games 
were   played    with    Grimsby,    and 


Westdale    won    both    games    de- 
cisively. 

\\  estdale  played  the  lirst  game 
m  the  series  at  Central  on  Decem- 
ber 14th.  where  the}'  were  de- 
feated in  both  Junior  and  Senior 
games.  In  the  Senior  game,  al- 
though Central  was  always  one 
basket  ahead,  the  game  was  far 
from  one-sided.  It  was  onlv  a 
couple  of  baskets  in  the  last  few 
minutes  of  the  game  which  made 
the  score   16-20. 

The  Junior  game  was  even 
more  exciting,  for  only  once 
through  the  game  were  thev 
leading  by  more  than  one  basket. 
Final    score   was   25-21. 

On  January  11th,  Westdale 
played  Commerce  at  Westdale. 
They  won  both  Junior  and  Senior 
games.  The  Senior  was  verv  ex- 
citing, with  Commerce  starting 
out  in  the  lead,  and  at  first  quar- 
ter the  score  was  6-4.  At  half- 
time  it  was  14-ln  in  favour  of 
Westdale.  In  the  latter  Com- 
merce retaliated,  and  at  the  end 
of  the  game  Westdale  was  ahead 
bv   only  one   basket,  20-22. 

The  lunior  game  was  even 
more  hard-fought.  From  the 
first  the}'  see-sawed  back  and 
forth,  and  when  the  whistle  blew 
it  was  16-16.  When  the}'  played 
overtime,  Westdale  won,  16-20. 

January  25 — Central  at  \\  est- 
dale. Score:  Seniors.  '23-20; 
Juniors.   19-31. 

February  1 — Westdale  at  Com- 
merce. Score:  Seniors,  26-19; 
Juniors.  23-24. 

February  ? — Delta  at  West- 
dale.  Score:  Seniors,  12-17; 
Juniors,  21-14. 

(  Continued  on  Page  59 ) 
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GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 

FRONT    ROW    (JUNIOR)  —  Miss    Boyes.    Doris    Stewart,    Florence    Bradely,    Sara    Adelman,    Mary 

M innis,    Margaret    Nixon,    Inez    Hunter,    Ann    Beasley,    Alice    Palmer,    Freda    Atkin,    Miss 

Huggins. 
BACK    ROW    (SENIOR)  —  Marjory    Card  no,    Margaret    Hilbourn,    Elsie    Bannerman,    Mary    Cattell, 

Peggy   Swan,    Helen    Baldock,    Lois   Lock,    Eleanor   Bush,    Moira   Williams,    Isabel   Greenhill, 

Audrey    Smith. 


CAST  OF  SCHOOL  PLAY 


FRONT    ROW — B.   Curry,    Miss    Boyes,   I,   Munroe,    M.   Van    Every,    M.    Bowman,   C.    Dell. 
BACK    ROW— D.    Broadhead,   G.    McCulloch,    Mr.    McLean,    R.   Cattell,   T.    Boutilier. 
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ROOM  NEWS 


ROOM   A-38 

If  you  happen  to  be  ambling  past, 
just  drop  in  and  stay  for  awhile.  You 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  see  one 
of  our  one-round  fights  starring 
"Bord"  Smye  and  good  old  Marie 
Boutilier.  Another  item  an  our  pro- 
gram which  we  might  put  on  for  you 
is  "Buzz"  Broadhead,  or  Cupid,  doing 
his  "Shootin'  up  the  Saloon."  He 
drags  forth  his  six-shooter  with  light- 
ening speed,  kicks  over  a  few  chairs, 
smashes  ink  bottles  and  rips  up  a  desk 
by  the  roots.  A  wild  man  is  "Buzzy." 
Another  of  our  inmates,  Sammy 
Campbell,  might  enrich  your  minds 
with  a  description  of  some  object  or 
other.  The  last  time  he  astounded 
science  and  the  world  by  announcing 
to  the  class,  when  asked,  that  a  grass- 
hopper was  a  carnivorous  animal. 
Such  men  as  these  should  either  be 
watched  for  future  greatness  or  locked 
up.  Our  room  also. boasts  of  a  cham- 
pion finger  snapper.  Zelma  Cohen,  a 
pioneer  in  the  art,  rarely  to  be  equalled 
anywhere.  A  famous  critic  of  wit  re- 
sides with  us,  too,  in  the  person  of 
Victor  Shaver.  Mr.  Ettinger  will  make 
a  colossal  joke  and  Shaver  will  calmly 
bellow,  "Not  bad."  or  "Just  fair."  Our 
menu  would  not  be  complete  without 
such  famous  people  as  the  Ambassa- 
dor. G.  R.  Smith;  the  Boy  Wonder, 
Burcher,  and  his  10-gallon  hat;  and 
Willy  Holcombe.  But,  as  I  said  before, 
you  must  come  in  and  have  a  cup  of 
vodka  some  time;  make  yourself  at 
home  and   see   the   boys! 


CLASS    1-3 

Class  1-3  is  nobly  carrying  out  the 
tradition  of  previous  years.  We  were 
represented  this  year  on  the  senior 
rugby  team  by  Dick  Kraler  and  Tom 
Barrowcliff.  while  the  junior  team  was 
captained  by  "Spud"  Ratelle.  Sports 
day  arrived  and  we  shared  equal 
honour,-  with  the  other  classes.  George 
Lambo  is  captain  of  the  junior  rugby 
squad.  Our  various  shops  produce 
boys  of  the  calibre  to  fill  responsible 
positions.  One  of  our  strongest  rep- 
resentations fills  up  the  choir,  and  how 
we  can  sing!  Our  third  year  industrial 
class  is  capably  taught  and  advised 
by  Mr.  McColl,  the  keen  mathemati- 
cian. 


AN    A-24    ADVENTURE 

It  was  a  lovely  summer's  day  and 
Ronald  and  Richardson  were  going  for 
a  long  journey  to  Williams-burg  in 
their  Hudson,  and  as  they  were  pass- 
ing the  Morris  Mills,  at  the  foot  of 
Collin's  hill,  a  little  Shaver  stood  wav- 
ing his   hands  and  yelling. 

Richardson  and  Ronald  could  not 
hear   wdiat   he   was    saying,    so    Ronald 


leaned  out  of  the  window  and  yelled, 
"Wat-son?" 

He  said,  "There's  a  Nutt  out  of 
your  Wright  Wheal  and  if  you  don't 
get  it  repaired  soon  you  will  Scidmore 
and   Slee." 

So  Richardson  and  Ronald  stopped 
at  Syme's  Garage  at  the  top  of  the 
hill  to  get  it  repaired.  While  they 
were  waiting,  a  Stuart  came  out  of  the 
Elliot  House  and  said  that  there  was 
a  play  on  in  the  Reception  Hall  and  if 
they  would  like  to  see  it  they  could  go 
in. 

As  Richardson  and  Ronald  entered, 
one  of  Burns'  poems,  edited  by  t  opp- 
Clark  Co..  was  being  recited,  followed 
by  the  play,  "Daymond  and  Pythias." 
In  the  middle  of  the  play  a  Scotchman 
said,  "I  Caunt  fix  your  car,  as  I 
haven't  any  Nutts,  but  I  can  send  over 
to  Bryant's  Garage  in  Simons-ville, 
but  it   will   be  an  extra  ex-Spense." 

When  the  car  was  at  last  repaired, 
and  as  it  was  Groh-ing  dark,  they 
stopped  at  the  Gilmore  Loft-House. 
In  the  morning  they  proceeded  to  Wil- 
liams-burg. 

ROOM   C-10 
"A    Barber's    Maddux" 

A  young  lad)'  answering  to  the  name 
of  Church  resided  on  a  Hill.  Due  side 
of  the  Hill  was  bordered  by  a  Woods, 
in  which  were  the  residences  of  a 
Hunter  and  a  Miller.  Not  far  from 
the  Hunter's  Hall  was  a  Palmer  some- 
thing in  which  many  beautiful  birds 
built  their  nests.  These  birds  were  ex- 
cellent Singers  and  Carrolled  night 
and   day. 

(  In  the  Lawther  side  and  Barlow  the 
Hill  was  a  meadow  where  a  Barber 
kept  a  Maddux  with  only  one  Horning 
its  head.  One  day,  as  the  young  lady 
was  crossing  the  field,  she  was  beset 
and  Harrised  by  the  Maddux.  She 
stopped  and  fearlessly  looked  the  ani- 
mal in  the  eye  and  Uttered  "Turnbull." 
but  all  to  no  avail.  Thinking  discre- 
tion the  beter  part  of  valour,  she 
sCurryed  over  the  field  on  Foote  to 
the  safetly  of  the  Lawther  side. 

She  was  Phillipcd  with  joy  and 
thereafter  did  not  Complin  about  her 
lot. 

We    Wonder — 

What  Isabel  Munroe  did  with  the 
gift  she  received  at  the  Add  Club 
dance?     Ask   "Nip    Nye." 

Where  Bill  Booth  spends  his  Wed- 
nesday  afternoons? 

Why  Mr.  Wadded  thought  Wince 
Kennedy  could  get  a  job  without  a 
letter   of    application? 

Who  gave  Mr.  Elliott  the  idea  the 
Specials  were  all  dizzy — or  did  he 
guess? 


If  Len  Barlow  attributes  his  sudden 
success  to  the  Boston  cream  pie  at  the 
Hollywood  or  merely  to  the  photo- 
graphs  be   carries   in   his   bill   fold? 

Why  Marg.  Van  Every  finds  it  nec- 
essary to  wait  at  the  side  door  for  a 
certain  maroon    Buick? 

Why  Adam  Singer  appears  at  3 
o'clock  every  morning?  Is  he  getting 
up   or  just   coming  home? 

Why  Kit  Curry  leaves  the  cafeteria 
at  a  certain  hour  and  goes  to  a  certain 
telephone   booth   at  noon? 

What  "Porky"  Porteous  finds  so 
attractive    in    the    far   corner   of    C-10? 

ROOM  A-20 

Printer's  Note — I  did  not  wish  to 
print  the  following  stuff,  but  I  have 
to  make  a  living  somehow. 

Editor's  Note — I  hesitated  to  accept 
this,  but  I  had  to  fill  up  the  paper 
some   way. 

Author's  Note — Apologies  to  every- 
body in  particular,  *nd  Virgil  (Mr. 
Virgil   to   you!)    in   general. 

1  sing  of  youths  and  their  deeds  who 
first  from  Rooms  A-27  and  A-28, 
exalted  by  destiny,  came  to  A-20. 
Much  were  they  stormed  at,  both  for 
their  indolence  and  asininitv,  by  the 
violence  of  the  teachers  and  janitors. 
on  account  of  the  relentless  wrath  of 
these  gods  of  pedagogical  institutions. 
Much  also  did  they  endure  in— Ah. 
Nerts,  this  is  too  high-brow  for  the 
gentle  reader  (tsk!  tsk!)  to  understand. 
(Laughter  and   loud   applause.) 

But  seriously,  folks,  we  are  the  in- 
telligentsia of  the  Wstdale  Tripartite. 
Under  the  capable  leadership  of  Mr. 
Gillan,  our  genial  room  master,  we 
have  become  the  "brain  trust"  of  the 
school.  We're  not  only  brilliant 
scholars,  but  an  athletic  group  "par 
excellence."  Where  will  you  find  a 
better  rugby  player  than  "Johnny" 
Stewart,  editor  of  this  magazine  (the 
little  rascal!)?  Where  will  you  find  a 
better  tumbler  (not  the  kind  for  drink- 
ing) than  Lavern  McCullev?  Where 
will  you  find  a  better  sprinter  than 
"Red"  Malloy?  I'll  bite,  where?  (any- 
way, I'm  asking  you).  The  boys'  bas- 
ketball team  won  second  place  in  the 
Tripartite  Inter-room  League.  (Now 
ain't  dat  sumpin'!)  Our  badminton 
player-  include  Frank  Sherman,  the 
school  badminton  champ,  exchange 
editor  for  Le  Raconteur,  and  boys' 
rheum — pardon  me — room,  rep.;  Bob 
Youngblud.  the  energetic  advertising 
manager  of  this  magazine;  the  likeable 
"Steve"  Walton,  leading  man  of  the 
famous  Steva-Eva  team,  or  sumpin'; 
Leonard  Buckby,  the  popular  collegiate 
representative  for  the  magazine,  and 
the  go-getting  (not  goat-getting)  hap- 
py  "Hen"   Sprague.    (Tra-la-la!) 
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Not  only  in  sports  do  we  excel,  but 

si  me  of  us  are  experts  in  any  "lyin'  " 

(pun — apologies.      Baron)      you      may 

choose. 

Midge  Copeman  is  a  beauty  queen. 

Provias  in   studies   is  ever  so  keen. 

In  the  orchestra,  Macfarlane,  lie  war- 
bles a  reed. 

While  Godard  rolls  her  eyes  much 
more    than    she    need. 

The   girls'   room   rep.   is   the   loquacious 

Cardno, 
Both      she     and      he      Blain      behave 

"comme   il   taut." 
Phil     Workman,    she     puts     all     male 

hearts   in   a   frenzy,; 
Our    historian,    behold,    is    one — Doug. 

MacKenzie. 

Jack  Rosenfeld  oft  in  basketball  starr'd, 
Connie  Lees  is  quite  pleasant  and  held 

high   in   regard. 
"Fish"   Smye,   at   golf,   the}'    say   he's   a 

wow, 
Fordsmith     (Bah.     Jove)     knows     her 

French — boy,    an'    bow! 

A  schoolgirl  complexion  has  Erma 
Hamilton, 

A  budding  big  business  man  is  "Bus" 
Lawrason. 

Mary  MacKenzie,  you'll  remember,  an 
armed   thug  she  did  scare, 

Inez  Warrender  is  vivacious  and  de- 
lightfully  debonair. 

Our  class  is  also  blessed  (no  wise- 
cracks) with  such  famous  characters 
(or  what   have  you?)   as  the  following: 

Lloyd  Gapes — Our  punster  anil  the 
alumni  editor  for   Le   Raconteur. 

Ross  Callon — A  sturdy  son  of  the 
soil  who  tats  spinach  a  la  sand,  but 
doesn't  believe  the  nights  were  made 
lor    sleeping. 

Art  Shaver — A  "barber-ous"  charac- 
ter and  a  clipper  at  studies.  (Hair! 
Hair!) 

Jack  Charlton — The  "fiddling"  mili- 
tary man  and  author  of  all  this  senti- 
mental drivel.  (Anyway,  somebody 
had   to   do   it.)      So   what? 

Well,  as  Wae  Mest  says,  "Come  up 
and  see  us  some  time."  You  brings 
the    ducks. 

(Note — If  this  article  ends  here,  the 
censors  have  got  the  rest.) 


ROOM    C-3-A 

What  a  class!  Do  we  have  fun- 
All  but  when  Mr.  Chapman  starts  to 
swing  his  mighty  ruler.  Although 
most  of  our  class  is  not  known 
throughout  the  school,  we  have  people 
who  make  up  by  being  singular  oddi- 
ties in  our  own  class.  For  instance, 
there  is  Tarzan  (who  chews  his  nails 
every  morning);  X.  May,  wdio  gets  out 
at  three-thirty  once  in  a  while;  and 
John  Mac.  who  is  a  cradle  robber. 
Mi^s   Wilson  may  be  homely  in  school 


but  she  sure  can  step  out  at  nights. 
One  tall  girl  in  our  class  will  soon 
have  to  tie  a  cushion  on  her  head  so 
as  not  to  bump  her  head  on  the  door- 
way. Can  Miss  O'Don  walk?  We 
wonder!  Kay  Irwin  is  the  class  beauty, 
and  then  we  have  our  own  opinion 
of  Dorothy  King.  (Censored.)  Joan 
Eryant  certainly  can  "plunk"  a  banjo. 
J.A.B.  thinks  himself  a  rhymester,  but 
is  really  just  a  boaster.  R.  Gan  is 
hoping  for  a  rejuvenation.  Mac  D. 
is  a  very  nice  little  boy.  but...  Above 
all  the  blowers  in  the  class,  there  rises 
the  sounds  from  the  writer  of  this  arti- 
cle, who  toots  a  horn  in  the  orchestra. 


ROOM   A-32 

This  class,  taking  the  final  year  of 
collegiate,  is  well  represented  in  school 
activities. 

We  have  businesslike  Gaylard,  Tri- 
une committeeman,  who  works  with 
our  room  representatives.  Beryl  Mor- 
rison and  wise-cracking  Al  Peters. 
Russ    Dowry   is   an   active   Old    Boy. 

1'rominent  in  school  sports  are 
Baker,  Etherington,  Katz.  Clark  and 
Nairn,  while  Jean  Chubbuck,  Dorothy 
Campbell  and  Velma  Shaver  are  on 
the    badminton    team. 

Fensom  has  won  one  scholarship; 
Greenfield  a  medal;  and  this  year 
Howe,  Baldwin  and  others  have  simi- 
lar aspirations.  Scott,  in  the  orchestra, 
and  James.  Wingfield,  Montgomery 
and  Ainslie,  in  the  Choral  Society, 
represent  the  musical  element  of  the 
class.  Perhaps  Lorna  Brown,  the 
chorus  girl,  should  also  be  included. 

We  find  Baker  still  pursuing  a  will- 
ing Rose.  Pat  Moore  is  on  probation 
for  the  Junior  League.  Ruth  Lawra- 
son is  a  Dundas  golfer.  It  is  under- 
stood that  Barbara  McKay  cut  quite 
a   figure  on   the  ice. 

Patton  has  taken  up  fencing.  Radio 
work  interests  MacMillan  in  his  spare 
time.  Saunders  is  now  displaying  bis 
basketball  ability  at  the  'A'."  The  East 
End  is  favoured  territory  for  Crow- 
ther;  and  does  Nelson  use  his  ear  on 
Thursdays  for  similar  reasons? 

Among  old  Earl  Kitchener  students 
in  our  midst  are  Margaret  Kenny,  Peg 
Darby,  Jean   Nicholson,  and   Kent. 

This  body  of  students  is  mysteri- 
ously understood  and  kept  in  control 
by  that  most  humorous  room  master, 
Mr.    Ettinger. 


ROOM    A-36 

Represented  by  H.  Magill  and  Helen 
Baldock,  A-36  is  making  "History." 
We  as  a  class  agree  that  we  have  the 
pick  of  the  teachers.  (1  wonder  bow 
many  marks  that  statement  is  worth?) 

The  students  of  A-36  are  good  sports 
both  in  and  out  of  school,  and,  after 
all,  what  is  better  than  good  fellow- 
ship? The  class  is  well  represented 
in  every  school  activity:  (lirls'  basket- 
ball   and    volleyball,    boys'   rugby,    bas- 


ketball, rifle  shooting  and  badminton. 
We  have  Bob  Cattell.  a  leading  figure 
in  this  year's  school  play;  also  half  the 
bovs'  chorus  has  been  taken  from 
A-36. 

We  are  sorry  because  of  two  things: 
Firstly,  that  Dido.  Queen  of  Carthage, 
invited  Aeneas  to  her  dinner  party, 
and.  secondly,  that  the  adventurers  in 
the  story  of  "Le  Voyage  Au  Centre 
De  La  Terre"  lived  to  relate  the  ac- 
count   of    their   journey. 


ROOM    A-28 

Mr.    Bell— Why   are   you   late? 

Mort  Godard — Class  started  before  I 
got   here. 

It  Pays  To  Advertise 

Even    your    best    friends    won't    tell 
you — their    marks. 

57   \  arieties — The  cafeteria? 

Eventually  why.  not  now? — Study-. 

His  Master's  Voice — Mr.  Simpson. 

Use     Lux  —  And     have     knee     action 
stockings. 


ROOM    A-15 

Mr.  Styles — Griffith,  give  we  what's 
in    your    mouth. 

Griffith — I  wish  I  could,  it's  a  gum- 
boil. 

Mr.  Inman  said  that  the  reason  he 
didn't  stand  first  in  his  class  at  H.S. 
was  because  he  thought  too  much 
about  the  girls.  Perhaps  that  is  what 
is  the  matter  with  the  bovs  at  West- 
dale. 

Bill  McDonald — Look,  even  my  hair 
is   lull   of   electricity. 

Audrey  Connor  (quietly)  —  Of 
course,  it's  connected  to  a  dry  cell. 

We  wonder  when  we'll  quit  tripping 
over  Baker  in  front  of  that  locker  near 
the  Chemistry  lab. 


ROOM   A-34 

Mr.  Fee  (during  exam — Miss  Beck- 
ley,  that's  the  third  time  you've  looked 
on    Miss   Greena way's  paper. 

Jean  (timidly) — Yes,  sir.  She  doesn't 
write  very  clearly. 

Bob   McPhie 
Daphne   Etherington 
Bill   Presnail 

Helen    S.  A. Her 
Laird  JeNnings 
Jack   Dixon 

Alan  Vila 
Cyril    Rildgers 
\  era  Thompson 
Jim    WAlker 
Walter  Lumsden 
Bill    Wllkison 
Douglas   Tow  nsend 
Verylie    Young 
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ROOM    A-25 

Dickens    Versus    Paton 

(By    D.   Weil) 

A  certain  pupil  in  this  class  was 
told,  along  with  the  rest  of  us,  to  write 
a  composition  on  "Prince  Arthur."  Do- 
ing some  bright  brain  work,  he  went 
to  the  library  and  copied  Charles 
Dickens'  version  on  the  subject.  Upon 
presenting  it  to  the  teacher,  the  stu- 
dent was  waiting  to  receive  an  excel- 
lent mark.  Imagine  his  surprise  when 
he   only  got  fifty-three...! 

In  the  future  we  ought  to  have  some 
very,  very  famous  writers  from  this 
class.  Surely  some  one  must  have  got 
fifty-four   at   least! 

Teachers'  Favourite  Sayings 
(By   C.   Austen  and   C.   Hammon) 
"Just  another  Columbus." — H.   E.   I. 
"Shut   up!"— J.    P. 
"Please  repeat  that." — Mc.   K, 
"Now,    gentlemen." — E.    P    . 
"I'll     throw     you     out     of      here." — 

D.  A.   S. 

"It     goes     something      like     this." — 

W.    B. 

"You   listen   to   this." — A.   M.   S. 

Homework 

(A  Perfect  Student) 
When  leaving  school  at  four  o'clock 
you  resolve  to  get  down  to  work,  so 
thereupon  you  gather  up  a  pile  of 
books.  While  struggling  home  you 
begin  to  think  you're  "Hill  the  Mover." 
Finally  arrived  at  home,  you  place 
your  books  in  a  convenient  place, 
where  they  remain  hidden  until  after 
supper.  A  rest  always  helps  one  to 
think  better,  so  after  sleeping  for  an 
hour,  you  rouse  yourself  and  begin  the 
homework.  These  questions  in  geom- 
etry don't  seem  so  good,  let's  try 
grammar.  This  is  even  worse.  Ah, 
an  inspiration!  Let's  do  some  French 
and  Latin;  the  wave  passes  when  you 
find  y-ou  don't  know  3rour  vocabularies. 
Hark,  the  hockey!  What  an  interest- 
ing game.  I  will  do  my  homework- 
later.  Mv,  my,  5-3  at  11.30.  Oh,  well. 
I  can  get  my  work  at  school  to-mor- 
row. 

How  to  Grow  a  Moustache 
(Dud.  Wiel) 
Rub  salt  on  upper  lip  before  retiring. 
Place  pail  of  water  beside  bed.  When 
whiskers  become  thirsty  and  come  out 
for  a  drink,  tie  them  in  knots  close  to 
the  skin. 

ROOM  A-27 

Things  We  Would  Like  to  Know 

Why  Bill  Love  doesn't  live  up  to  his 
name? 

Who  is  the  most  popular  teacher  at 
Westdale? 

Why  Howe  hasn't  shown  off  his 
shorts  before? 

Why  Claire  Slater  was  called  Cutie? 

What  a  certain  red-head  thinks  of 
the   "Modern"   seating  plan? 


Poem 

(Irma    Keller) 
Sweet  chewing  gum,  I  hate  to  see 
You    thrown   away   so   soon: 
I  know  you  have  some  flavour  left, 
For   I    bought   you   just  at   noon; 
But   rules  are   made   by   teachers   stern. 
And  your  presence  makes  them  sore, 
So  find  yourself  a  resting  place 
And    I'll   [lick   you   up   at   four. 


ROOM  A-23 

M.   Carrington 
E.    S.   Haver 

A.  LEckie 
C.    RobErtson 

M.   Rose 
M.    PafSons 

( i.   MacFarlane 

TrOtt 
E.  SpeeRs 

M.    Grills 
M.    HamiltOn 

ThOmpson 
M.  FinDlay 

M.    NixOn 

Lancefield 
ShaiDIe 

A.  S.  Winton 
B.   BainEs 
M.  BiShop 

B.  STaunton 
MuirheaD 

P.    ChAunce 
SLater 
SeelEy 

I.    BarR 

J.  FOrd-Smith 

BalinsOn 
D.    Miller 

A-23 


ROOM  A-10 

After  being  "razzed"  from  Septem- 
ber to  the  end  of  November,  A-10  fin- 
ally came  out  first  in  Botany,  Geog- 
raphy and  Algebra.  Are  we  smart? 
Our  boys  seem  rather  smart  in  vol- 
leyball, winning  all  their  games  from 
A-18,  but  they  lose  pitifully  in  basket- 
ball. Since  Mr.  Inman  was  the  coach 
of  the  badminton  teams  this  year,  they 
have  won  nearly  every  game.  Con- 
gratulations,  H.   E.I.! 

Our  girls'  relay  team  came  second 
on   field   day. 

Here's  the  list  of  our  smart  people 
who  passed  with  honours  in  the  en- 
trance to  Collegiate:  Irene  Hastings, 
Phoebe  Plater,  Kitty  Flavell,  Helen 
Trevaskis,  Lillian  Gill,  England,  Rice, 
Rochwerg,      Smith,      Jessie       Phillips. 


Irene  Hastings  also  got  History  and 
General   Proficiency  scholarships. 

We  are  sorry  Madeline  Watson  is 
ill  and  we  are  trying  to  co-operate  to 
get  her  work  to  her,  but  we  still  know 
about  her  and  S.   L.  in  A-10. 

Marion  Smith  seems  rather  fond  of 
"Pickles"    Xickling   brand. 

England  is  quite  fond  of  skating 
with  the  Westdale  "Marsh." 

Venus  must  be  popular  with  some 
girls  who  aren't  fussy  whom  they  go 
with,  such  as  Pat  Sullivan  and  Mary 
Newton. 

ROOM  A-35 

The  year  1933-4  has  brought  forth 
many  great  things,  among  which  is 
the  good  old  class  of  A-35.  With  such 
lads  as  Ron  McPherson  and  his  "brand 
new  jokes,"  Lloyd  Haines  and  his 
clever  (?)  questions,  Dave  McCul- 
loch's  peculiar  habit  of  arguing  with 
Air.  Fee,  and  Doc  Davis  and  his  sci- 
entific temperament,  our  class  has 
forged  ahead.  Do  the  students  of  35 
ever  get  detentions?  Well,  maybe  one 
or  two,  not  including  Ben  Finkelstein's 
for  French  (about  70%).  Adding  to 
the  success  of  our  form  have  been  the 
following:  Annabelle  Smye's  suppos- 
edly subdued  whispering  in  class; 
Norah  Brown's  inability  to  speak  loud 
enough  for  Miss  Dowsley;  Pete  Hen- 
derson's odd  custom  of  staying  away 
en  cold  mornings,  and  Gord  McCul- 
loch's  cute  smile.  We  hope  that  the 
forthcoming  classes  of  this  room  will 
keep  the  torch  burning  high  and  keep 
in  mind  our  good  old  class  slogan,  "He 
who  laughs  last,  laughs  er-aii!"  Oh, 
forget  it,  our  slogan's  no  good,  any- 
way. 

COM.  2-A 

Famous   Sayings  by  Famous  People 
(iuess  who  said  these: 

1.  Shut  up.  down  there,  or  I'll  wind 
a   ruler  around  your  neck. 

2.  Even,  even,  even,  even,  even,  even, 
even,   even,   even,   even... 

3.  Now  I'll  have  to  separate  you 
two  boys;  you're  always  giggling  like 
a  lot  of  girls. 

4.  In  third  year  we  have  nothing 
easier  than  "annuities." 

6.  Be  specific — Do  the  cotton  chart 
— Monsieur!!!!      The   knob   does   turn! 

Why  was  it  that  on  Valentine's  day 
certain  C2-A  boys  got  lots  of  grub 
from  the  Tech  girls? 

What  is  the  nature  of  H.  What- 
mough's  heart  trouble? 

Who  makes  those  awful  drawings  in 
Miss   Madigan's  room? 

Why  was  Harold  Stroud  given  the 
name  "Pineapple"  by  a  certain  young 
lady  at  the  toboggan  slides? 

Who  is  Bob's  convenient  dentist 
who  makes  appointments  to  suit  Miss 
Madigan's   detentions? 

Who  taught  Miss  Madigan  her  fam- 
ous strangle  hold? 
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GIRLS   OF   C.  33— C.  I-D 

Who   We   Are 
We'd  better  introduce  ourselves.  We 
arc      thirty-four      happy,      bright-eyed 

pupils,  and  Miss  Madigan,  our  room 
teacher,  is  very  jolly,  and  we  have 
some  good  times  with  her.  The  Presi- 
dent is  Janet  McEachnie,  and  we 
have  a  staff  consisting  of  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Secretary  and  Treasurer. 
Hikes 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year.  Miss 
Madigan  arranged  for  us  to  go  on  a 
Geological  Excursion.  The  idea  was 
for  us  to  study  rocks,  their  phases, 
phenomena,  and  faults,  but.  sad  to  say, 
we  sat  upon  them,  fell  over  them  and 
even  rubbed  noses  with  them,  but  as 
far  as  studying  them — well,  I've  leave 
that  to  your  imagination.  It  certainly 
was  an  eventful  day,  and  many  event- 
ful  bruises  were  obtained. 

The  first  Christmas  tree  in  Westdale 
Secondarv  School!  That  is  the  ever- 
lasting glory  of  C.  I-D.  It  was  Miss 
Madigan's  idea,  and  it  made  our 
Christmas  party  of  December  21.  1933, 
a  great  success.  Jean  Reynolds  con- 
ducted us  in  song.  Betty  Daniels 
directed  a  Christmas  play.  Presents 
were  given  out  and  everyone  received 
a  candy  cane.  Guests  of  honour  were 
Mr.  Simpson,  Mr.  Bates.  Mr.  Millar. 
Mrs.  McClung  and  Miss  Mayhew. 


COM.   2-C 

There's  a  girl   in  2-L 
And  she  laughs  with  glee. 
She  he's  and  she   Ho's, 
That's  just  how  she  goes, 
This  giggling  girl  in  2-C. 
It  would  take  a  poet  like  Shelley  to 
grieve  fittingly  over  stockings  that  are 
sheer  to-day   and   gone   to-morrow. 

.Mr.  Chapman — Come  on,  there,   Mil- 
licent,   what  is   the  answer? 
M. —  I    don't   know. 
Mr.    C. — Wake    up,    sleeping    beauty, 
'fbe   Prince  won't  be  along  for  another 
ten    years    yet. 


COM.    1-B 
Just   a   Common   Error 

Pupil — And  scented  silver — er — er — 
omelettes.  .  . 

Teacher — That  is  pronounced  "amu- 
lets." It  means  a  charm  that  hangs 
around   the   neck. 

Pupil — I    wouldn't    want   an   omelette 
hanging   around   my   neck. 
Famous  Sayings  by  Famous  Teachers 

Miss  Lawlor:  "Be  dignified  young 
ladies." 

Miss  McXab:  "Ready,  Steady.  Go! 
1-2-3-4-5!  1-2-3-4-5!" 

Miss  Dixon:  "Do  the  best  you  can, 
girls." 

Mr.  Linton:  "There's  sure  some 
yappy   girls   in   this   room." 

Miss  Madigan:  "Young  ladies!  There 
is  too  much  noise  at  the  rear  of  the 
room," 


Mr.  Wood:  "No  homework  done? 
You  have  a  date  with  me  at  four  p.m." 

Mr.  Lillie:  "Stand!  All  those  who 
have   not  got   their  homework   done." 

Miss  Boyes:  "Easy!  Easy!  Easy! 
Even!  Even!  Even!  Keep  it  moving. 
Keep  it  moving;  on  your  nails:  on  your 
nails;  on  your  feet;  on  your  feet." 

COM.   1-C 

(  hie  day   Miss   Madigan 

Set   out  on   a   spree 
Away  in   the  country 

Her  mother  to  see. 

She  had  a   friend  with   her 
Who   was   not   very   young. 

And   I'll  wager  Miss  Madigan 
Used   her   Physiography   tongue. 

For  she  rounded  the  corner 

And   slid   on   the   ice, 
Did   an   upside-down   landing 

That  was  really  quite   nice. 

She   missed   a   pole 

By  fractions  of  inches; 
We   missed    Miss    Madigan's 

Numerous  detentions. 

lint   now   she  is   back. 

Could   it   possibly   be 
That  her  marvellous  teachings 

.Are    improving    C.    1-C? 

— By  Elva  Jardine. 

Things  We  Would  Like  to  Know 
What    did    H.    Knapinski    say    to    J. 

Hill  to  turn  him  against  all  the  ad- 
miring girls? 

Where  and  how  did  C.  2-A  get  the 
impression  that  all  those  one-cent 
valentines  were  sent  from  C.  I-D? 

WIk/s  the  new  attraction  that  has 
forced  J.  Hill  and  Gavel  to  wear  their 
Sunday   suits   to  make  an   impression? 

When  will  Cliff.  Powell  sue  Miss 
Madigan    for   a    commission? 

When  are  the  C.  I-C  girls  going  to 
be  able  to  entertain  their  boy  friends 
in  the  balls  without  the  teacher  as 
chaperon? 

Why  is  Bill  Walsh  so  interested  in 
('.race' Williams? 

Mary  Seager's  hair  is  getting  pretty 
dark.  Has  depression  struck  her 
peroxide   bottle? 

COM.   1-A 

C.  1-A  has  been  fairly  successful  in 
the  field  of  athletic  sports  during  the 
term,  capturing  no  less  than  the  lirst 
form  relay  and  the  junior  inter-form 
basketball    championship. 

The  latter  was  made  possible  due 
partially  to  the  efforts  of  W.  Langley, 
a  most  distinguished  member  of  C. 
1-A.  He  has  a  splendid  sense  of 
humour  and  never  frowns,  except  when 
be  is  given  an  assignment  by  M. 
Madigan.  By  the  way,  be  is  the  only 
one  of  the  many  who  would  like  to 
know  what  happened  to  the  phys. 
paste  funds.  The  embezzler,  however, 
says  that  we  will  repent  for  the  accu- 
sation when  presented  with  a  large 
bottle  of  the  most  expensive  paste. 


COM.   3-B 

Minnie  Sangster 
Rita    MOore 
Mildred   Marcus 
Yirginia    LEe 

VelMa  Taylor 
FlorEnce   Bell 
EMilie   Grabiec 
Betty   McNair 
Esther  CohEn 

MaRion   Crozier 
Sadie    Katz 

LeOnora  Hardwick 
Freda  Knife 

Enid  MOxon 

MargUerite  Swarts 
E   EleanoR  Smith 

Marion  Fleming 

COral  Jarvis 
VeRna   Randall 
May  McMullun 


CLASS  I-2-B 

As  one  of  the  members  of  Class 
I-2-B.  formerly  I-l-A.  I  think  I  am 
qualified  to  say  we  have  one  of  the 
best  if  not  the  best  class  in  all  West- 
dale  Schools.  Especially  is  this  so 
in  sports.  We  do  not  do  so  well  in  our 
class  studies.  Take,  for  instance,  the 
fellows  we  have  in  the  class.  First, 
there  is  Kay  Clark,  intermediate 
champ,  of  the  school  last  year  and 
senior  champ,  this  season.  Then  we 
have  Ray  Keough  and  Murray  Card- 
no.  Both  play  for  the  school  basket- 
ball team.  I  suppose  everyone  re- 
members the  boxing  put  on  by  one  of 
the  teachers.  Mr.  Hunter.  Well,  we 
had  one  boy  who  boxed  bis  way  into 
the  semi-finals,  but  fate  turned  and  he 
was  beaten  before  he  reached  the 
finals.  But  this  misfortnue  was  turned 
by  a  boy  named  Dick  Gill,  who  fought 
his  way  to  the  finals  and  won  his 
match  with  ease.  By  my  judgment 
bell  be  one  of  the  best  scientific  boxers 
in   Canada. 

Let's  take  the  class  as  a  whole  and 
see  what  they  did  in  inter-form  com- 
petition last  year.  In  I-l-A.  first  we 
captured  the  basketball  championship, 
along  with  volleyball  and  baseball. 
This  term  we  lost  the  basketball 
championship  by  one  point,  but  expect 
to   win   the  volleyball   league. 

Well,  I  did  my  best  to  convince 
everyone  who  reads  this  article  that 
we've  had  a  championship  class,  and 
still  have  one. 

BENJ,  J.   SHARP. 
*         *         * 

ROOM  2A-B 

tan  you  imagine  that  R.  Miller 
making  a  date  with  E.  Begg  and  not 
turning   up? 

Take  a  tip,  girls.  Bob  Henderson's 
a  second  Bing  Crosby. 
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Miss  Beavers  has  been  keeping  her 
eves   "Sharp  open  lately." 

Why  does  John  Mills  curl  up  and 
have  a  little  snooze  on  his  desk  each 
day? 

Miss    B. — What's   your    name? 

W. — Austin. 

B—  Ah,    Baby!    Austin. 

W. — Yeah,  it's  Austin,  whether  you 
like   it   or   not. 

If  you  notice  any  grey  hairs  on 
Miss  H.  it's  from  the  new  strain  of 
keeping  young  men  away  from  the  art 
department. 

Who  is  the  mysterious  Mr.  X  who 
drops  birch  bark  notes  in  Locker  Xo. 
2078? 

TECH.  39-B 
What   a    Crowd    Here! 
.lack    HardWick 
Jack  GraHam 

Alex.    Garden 
Tony   Marino 

Aub.    Fell 

Ernie   Carne 
Cecil   PatteRson 

LOuie  Casuccio 
Joe   HorbWay 
Bill   Dony 

George   PHillips 

MikE   Sansone 
George   Ryckman 

GErald   Bolton 

ROOM   M-3 

For  the   Football   Team 
"I  draw  the  line  at  kissing." 

She  said  in  accent  fine. 
But   he   was  a   rugby   player. 

And   so   he   crossed   the   line. 

Lives  of  football  men  remind  us 
'Tis  for  glory  that  they  slug, 

And  departing  leave  behind  them 
Footprints   on   another's   mug. 

THE  V-3  GIRLS 

The  V-3  girls  are  a  funny  array. 

For    they    all     are     different    in     every 

way. 
There    is    Billie    Gancarczyk    with    Iter 

boyish  grace, 
Who   loves   to   tell   you   off 
Right  to  your  face. 
There   is    Margaret    McMillan 
With   all   her  beaus 

Who  loves  to  wear  her  sister's  clothes. 
There   is    Katey    Moses   with    her   daily 

good   deed 
And   she's   so   fast   we   call   her   Speed. 
There  is  Mickey  Porter,  who  loves  to 

fight, 
And   out  on   poor   Margaret   she   takes 

her  spite. 
There  is  Betty  Cox  with  her  cattv  way 


But   she's   a   nice   kid    through   most   of 

the   day. 
There    is    Dorothy    Granger    with    her 

voice  soft  and  low, 
Which  sounds  quite  different  from  Ed 

Wynn's   So-oo-oo! 
There   is   Estelle    Male  with   her   danc- 
ing toes, 
Who     thinks     of     nothing     but      new 

clothes. 
There    is    Ethel    Buscombe,    who    goes 

laughing    and    jumping. 
And      talks     all      day     of      her      Apple 

Dumpling. 
And   so   we  end   this   little   rhyme. 
For  which  we  wouldn't  pay  a  dime; 
But     if     you're     fond     of     dimples    and 

curls. 
Come   up  and   meet   the   V-3  girls. 

—By  Ethel  Buscombe. 

ROOM    I-l-D 

When   cigarettes  grow  on   potato   trees 
And  the  Sahara  sands  are  muddy, 

When  cats  and  dogs  wear  BVD's, 
Then   this   group   will    start   to   study. 
—By  Boys  of  I-l-D. 

Piatt — Can  you  hit  anyone  for  some- 
thing   they    didn't    do.' 

R.   S.    Hunter— Xo!      Why? 

Piatt — Well.  1  didn't  do  my  home- 
work. 

—  By   Bruno. 

GROUP  I-2-E 

There  are  only  six  of  us  in  our 
group,  which  makes  it  much  easier  for 
us   to  get  along. 

Since  we  are  Machine  Shop  specials, 
we  like  to  be  working  around  mach- 
ines. So  far  this  year,  our  group  has 
made  form  blocks,  nuts  and  bolts, 
hammers  and  brass  bolts  for  the  elec- 
trical  department. 

We  can't  say  we  are  the  best  basket- 
ball players  of  the  school,  since  we 
have  played  five  games  and  won  not 
one  of  them.  However,  we  are  fine 
in  winter  sports  and  boast  about  our 
hockey   players. 

TECH  24 — M-2 
The       Travelling       Trio    —    Walker, 
Wheeler.    Carter. 

Marion  Thornton — Look,  there's  a 
dear  old-fashioned  girl.  Her  dress  but- 
tons all   the  way  up  the  back. 

Bud  Mitchell  —  Nonsense,  Marion, 
that's    her    backbone. 

Dot  Carpol — I'm  bothered  witli  a 
1  title  wart  I'd  like  to  have  removed. 

Stan  Kershaw — The  divorce  lawyer 
is  at  the  second  door  to  your  left 

Bernice  Burwell  —  What  do  you 
mean  by  telling  that  the  dates  you  had 
with  me  were  like  a  string  of  pearls? 

Russell  Dickie  —  Neckless.  dearie. 
neckless. 


Chas.  Marriott — I  am  going  to  quit 
school  and  make  my  own  living. 

Mr.  Gilbank — Half  a  living  is  bet- 
ter than  none  at  all. 


GROUP   I-2-F 

We  have  all  heard  Baron  Mun- 
chausen and  Fd  Wynu.  but  they  have 
to  go  some  to  catch  Messrs.  T.  and 
H.   when   they   turn  on   the  juice. 

There  had  been  a  motor  wreck.  One 
of  the  drivers  climbed  out  in  a  fit  of 
temper  and  strode  up  to  a  man  stand- 
ing on  the  sidewalk,  thinking  him  to 
be  the  other  driver.  "Say.  where  is 
your  tail  light?"  he  roared.  The  inno- 
01.111  bystander  looked  at  him.  "Wot 
do  you  think  I  am-  a  bloomin'  light- 
ning  bug? 

Things  We  Would  Like  to  Know 

How  Knife  and  Holmes  of  I-.i-F 
are   making  out   with   a   certain    Lorna? 

Where  Dave  Wilson  gets  his  loud 
socks? 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  Eddie 
Cantor  has  five  different  daughters, 
but  [-2-F  are  still  wondering  how 
main'  different  sisters  <!.  Murdoch's 
got. 

Who  the  certain  party  is  that  we 
often  catch  Bates  of  I-2-F  dreaming 
of? 

Where  doc-  Gillan  of  1-2-1"  go  at 
night  that  he  has  to  get  his  sleep  in 
school? 

Enough  is  enough,  but  Saunders' 
yodeling  is   too  much! 


GIRLS"  SPORTS 

(  Continued  from  Page  53) 

February  14  —  Westdale  at 
Delta.  Score:  Seniors.  18-33; 
Juniors.    14- 1 S. 

The  game  of  February  14th 
puts  the  Seniors  in  a  tie  for  sec- 
ond place.  They  will  play  off  with 
Central  for  the  consolation   cup. 

Teams : 

Seniors — Mary  Cattell,  Moira 
Williams.  Peggy  Swan.  Eleanor 
Bush,  Helen  Baldock,  forwards; 
Elsie  Bannerman,  Marg  Hil- 
bourn,  Isabel  Greenhill,  Lois 
Locke.  Audrey  Smith.  Yelma 
Shaver,  guards. 

Juniors — Inez  Hunter,  Flor- 
ence Bradley,  Marg  Nixon,  Doris 
Stewart,  forwards;  Alice  Palmer, 
Freda  Atkin,  .Ann  Beasley.  Alary 
Alinnis,  guards. 

On  April  Kith,  a  large  demon- 
stration of  Girls'  Athletics  will  he 
put  on,  and  man}-  of  the  girls  are 
already  startin  g  to  practise  up 
the  rough  spots  so  as  to  be  able 
to  participate. 
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G.  McCULLOCH 


Just  a  Tale 

It  was  down  in  old  Joe's  shouteasy  on  the 
corner  of  the  square. 

Now  all  the  boys  loved  Joe.  Joe  was  so  tender 
— bar  tender.  Joe  knew  all  the  ropes,  but  he 
didn't  give  a  hang.  (Ahem!)  The  boys  would 
flock  from  miles  around  and  congregate  at  Joe's 
place,  loe  treated  everyone  of  them  like  law- 
yers. Me  called  them  to  the  bar.  There  was  no 
sawdust  on  Joe's  floor,  because  sawdust  made 
the  customers  pine. 

Joe  was  cpiite  a  unique  character  in  himself, 
lie  was  not  an  artist  but  lie  knew  how  to  draw- 
beer.  At  the  age  of  sixteen  he  had  swept  thro' 
university.  (Joe  was  the  youngest  janitor  they 
ever  had. )  The  professors  wanted  to  give  him 
a  diploma,  but  Joe  couldn't  use  diplomacy.  How- 
ever, Joe  did  accept  the  third  degree.  He  was 
an  ex-member  of  parliament.  In  fact,  he  had 
been  speaker  of  the  house  for  Moore  than  five 
years.  Joe  still  had  the  mace.  It  was  over  there 
lying  tin  the  floor — the  mace  upon  the  bar-room 
floor. 

Joe's  favourite  game  was  jacks — flapjack, 
applejack  and  blackjack.  But  don't  think  that 
Joe  was  a  weakling.  It  was  common  knowledge 
that  Joe  was  a  distant  relative  of  "lack,  the  pint- 
killer.''  loe  was  a  public  spirited  gentleman.  (  lie 
drank  his  spirits  in  public.)  lie  figured  largely 
in  political  life  In  fact,  he  was  the  life  of  the 
party,  lie  really  belong  to  the  Socialist  party 
but  his  nose  had  turned  Red.  Some  people  ac- 
cused him  of  being  a  heavy  drinker.  Well.  Joe 
might  have  taken  a  little  drink  or  two  but  he 
only  weighed  one  hundred  and  twenty-five,  and 
besides  nobody  had  ever  been  able  to  get  the 
drop  on   him. 

Hut  so  much  for  Joe's  history.  When  the 
story  opens  the  shouteasy  is  crowded  to  the 
swinging  doors.  There  is  a  big  crowd  of  ad- 
mirers around  Joe.  Suddenly  a  frail  little  girl 
pushes  her  way  through  the  mob. 

"As  I  live  and  breathe,  it's  Nell!"  gasps  loe. 
turning  pale  and  on  his  heel. 

"As  you  breathe  it's  halitosis!"  says  Xell  in 
a  vi-tone. 

"What  are  you  doing  here,  gal"'"  queries   foe. 

"Father,  father,  come  home  with  me  now," 
pleads   Xell.     "Ain't  you  hungry?" 

"No,  Xell.  your  old  dad  ain't  hungry,"  he  an- 
swers listlessly.  (With  a  list  to  the  "port"  side.) 
"  I  have  just  steiued." 

"Father,  father,"  wails  Xell.  "The  house  is  in 
need  of  repair.    There  are  big  holes  in  the  walls." 


"Don't  you  worry."  comforts  Joe,  "your  old 
dad  will  come  home  plastered." 

"Wring  the  little  brat's  neck,"  shouts  a  rough 
voice  from   the  crowd. 

"No,  no."  puts  in  loe.  "Von  can't  ring  my 
knell." 

And  so.  as  the  curtain  falls,  little  Xell  leads 
Joe  by  the  hand  through  the  swinging  doors  into 
the  dark,  dark  night  towards  home. 

*  *  * 

We  Wonder 

If  this  was  Norm  Clark:  The  laziest  guv 
handed  in  his  examination  paper,  on  which  he 
said.  "1 'lease  see  Smith's  paper  for  my  answers." 

Why  it  is  that  in  these  times  of  depression, 
the  best  luck  a  person  can  have  is  not  to  be  born, 
but  that  seldom  happens  to  anyone. 

If  anyone  remembers  'way  back  when  the 
word  "neck"  was  a  noun? 

Why  they  put  so  many  holes  in  Swiss  cheese 
when  it's  the  limburger  that  really  needs  the 
ventilation  ? 

Why  it  is  that  no  matter  what  you  do,  some- 
bod}'   always   knew   you   would? 

\\  hat  -Mrs.  Cattell  said  when  she  saw  her  Bob- 
bie osculating  on  the  stage? 

*  *  * 

Going,   Gone! 

Hill  Booth:  I  woke  up  last  night  with  a  ter- 
rible sensation  that  my  new  watch  was  gone. 
The  impression  was  so  strong  I  got  up  and 
looked. 

"Mud"  Turnbull:   Well,  was  it  gone? 

Bill   Booth:  No,  but  it  was  going. 

*  #         * 

Oh,  Shoot! 
At  a  basketball  game  the  home  team  was  play- 
ing a  very  poor  game.  "Shoot.  Hud!"  shouted 
one  of  the  spectators.  "Why  pick  on  Bud?" 
said  a  fed-up  bystander.  "Why  not  shoot  the 
whole  darned   lot."'" 

*  *  * 

Traffic  Policeman:  Hey,  you!  Didn't  you  hear 
me  yelling  for  you  to  stop? 

Mis>  McXab:  Oh,  was  that  you  yelling?  I 
thought  that  was  just  somebody  1  had  run  over. 

*  *         * 

"I  desire  no  remuneration  for  this  poem,"  said 
Don  1'orteous  to  the  editor  of  Le  Raconteur.  "I 
merely  submit  it  as  a  compliment." 

"Then,  my  dear  sir,  allow  me  to  return  the 
compliment,"  replied  the  editor  with  true  jour- 
nalistic  courtesy. 
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Ghosts 
(A   Play   in   (  >ne   Shudder) 
Cast:  G.  (  Mist,  a  disembodied  spirit. 
S.    I'ook,   another   such. 
<  >ther  spirits. 

Scene:  The  crossroads  l>v  the  gravevard,  a 
storm  is  brewing.     The  time  is  MIDNIGHT. 

G.  Ohst:  Say,  quit  COFFIN  in  my  face. 
Serves  you  right  after  gadding  about  all  last 
night   to   have   such   a   cold. 

S.  Took:  Maybe  vou're  right.  Mv  wife  said 
I'd  he  GRAVELY  ill. 

G.  Ohst:  Someone  is  coming.  MUMMY'S 
the  word. 

S.  Pook :  It's  that  strange  spirit.  It  seem> 
TOMB  me  that  he  is  chiseling  in. 

G.  Ohst:  Chiseling,  my  HAUNT  Tilly  he's 
usurping,   that's   what    he   is   doing. 

S.  Pook:  There  he  is.  rattling  his  chain. 
ZOMBIE  boy,  huh? 

G.  Ohst:  Keep  still.  CADAVER  there.  You're 
crowding  us. 

Strange  Spirit:  You  act  STIFF  you  own  the 
place. 

S|  Pook:  Of  CORPSE  we  do.  We  used  to 
live  here. 

G.  Ohst:  We  have  CASKET  lots  to  see  who 
gets  this  place  and  we  won. 

Strange  Spirit :  EPITAPH  to  go,  so  long. 

S.  Pook:  Now  he's  gone.  Did  you  see  how  he 
CRYPT  along? 

G.    Ohst:    SKI" LP   on    home. 

S.    Pook:     Well.     MAUSOLEUM    you.      Say, 


DEATH  ink  we'll  have  any  business  to-morrow? 

G.  <  )hst:  Well,  of  G(  )REs.  I  can't  tell.     If  you 
se  my  kid   BL(  >(  'I  )er  tell  him  his  ma  wants  him. 

S.    Look:  <  >kay.     I    HEARSE  you. 
(  Finis) 

G.  Ohst:   He's  gone   B<  >LY  might  come  hack. 

S.    Pook:    But    WEREWOLF    you    he    if    he 
brought  hack   some  friends.' 


That   First   Kiss 

Never  before  had  they  been  alone.  But  to- 
night, somehow,  the  others  had  withdrawn  and 
left  them — two  alone  on  the  broad  stretch  of 
green. 

He  hail  seen  her  before,  of  course,  in  the 
crowd.  Few  had  not  seen  and  admired  her 
incredible  fairness.  (  )nce  he  had  brushed  against 
her — and  the  remembered,  quivering  thrill  of 
that  contact  startled  him  anew. 

Could  nothing  bring  them  together'  He  hesi- 
tated, hut  she  remained  motionless — waiting 
perhaps — gleamingly  fair  in  the  pale  light.  Then 
an  impulse,  a  power  greater  than  he,  impelled 
him  to  her.  And  she  waited,  as  dark  and  shin- 
ing, he  drew  near. 

They  touched — and  with  a  soft,  whispering 
sigh — they   kissed. 

And  parted — each  billiard  hall  rolling  over  to 
the  cushion. 

*  *  * 

Her  Papa:  Don't  think  for  a  minute  you're 
going  to  marry   my   daughter. 

Her  Caller:  Fine,  you  get  me  out  of  this  mess 
and   I'm  your  friend  for  life. 


'AurooGinis 
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d    FOR  VALOUR 

{Continued  from  Page  10) 

received    with    their   harden    in    the   outstretched 
arms  of  their  eager  comrades. 

Victoria  Cross — September  14,   1916 

PRIVATE    WILLIAM    BROWNLEE 

Xo.   L97345 

PRIVATE  JACK    LAIRD 

No.  239168 

Killed  in  Action. 

For  most  conspicuous  bravery.     They  rescued 

a  comrade  under  deadly  gun  tire.     Their  courage 

and    determination    have    set    a    fine    example    to 

others. 

H    THE  REFORMED  CORPSE 

[Continued  from  Page  13  I 

Have  you  before  called  me  mad?  Oh,  but  it 
is  all  changed  now.  I  have  rested  here  by  the 
sea  and  the  care  of  friends  and  family  has  worked 
miracles.  At  times  I  look  back  and  curse  my- 
self; nauseating  tremors  grip  my  frame. 

The  blow  from  the  horse  had  not  been  fatal, 
but.  on  falling,  my  head  had  struck  with  such 
force  that  the  cataleptic  state  of  my  youth  re- 
turned and  I  lay  apparently  dead  but  uncon- 
sciously alive.  Pulse  and  heart  gave  no  response. 
From  the  morgue  they  laid  me  in  a  small  charnel 
house  awaiting  a  pauper's  grave.  There  for  two 
months  I  lay,  till  awakened  by  the  body-snatch- 
ers who  lifted  the  lid  from  my  tomb,  and  were 
greeted  with  such  an  eerie  welcome. 

But  now  I  am  reformed;  my  books  have  been 
burned;  my  health  is  being  restored,  and.  best 
of  all — the   past   is   behind. 

d    ENTERING  A  GERMAN  UNIVERSITY 

[Continued  from  Page  14) 

ately  it  was  a  raw  November  day  and  1  was  per- 
mitted to  wear  my  overcoat. 

Arrived  at  a  door  marked  "Rektor,"  Fritz  ami 
I  took  off  our  hats,  unbuttoned  our  overcoats  to 
prove  that  we  were  properly  dressed,  and 
knocked  at  the  door.  Someone  inside  called  out 
"Herein,"  and  we  stepped  into  a  small,  poorly 
lighted  and.  it  seemed  to  me.  very  hot  room. 
Advancing  about  three  paces  we  said.  "Guten 
Tag"  and  bowed  from  the  waist  (Fritz  clicked 
his  heels  together)  to  the  two  or  three  very 
ordinary-looking  men  who  sat  at  desks  working. 
Fritz  announced  that  his  name  was  Grebe, 
studiosus  juris,  and  that  he  presented  the  Herr 
Mister  .Millar,  Baccalaureum  in  Artibus.  from 
Canada.  There  was  more  yet.  but,  like  Casca, 
"I  did  not  mark  it."  A  pleasant  looking  man 
of  middle  height  rose,  advanced  and  shook  un- 
hand, and  said  a  few  Latin  words  that  I  could 
not  catch  and  then  a  few  in  German,  ending 
with  what  sounded  like  "Toronto."  1  replied, 
"Yes,  Sir."  but  on  a  surreptitious  kick  in  the 
ankle  from  Fritz,  I  added  the  words.  "Ja,  Mag- 
nificenz."      In    broken    English    the    Rector    then 
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told  me  that  I  was  the  second  graduate  of  To- 
ronto, as  far  as  lie  could  remember,  who  had 
visited  Marburg,  though  students  from  AIcGill 
and  other  Canadian  Universities  had  attended. 
lie  inquired  about  the  studies  I  intended  to  pur- 
sue and  how  long  I  intended  to  remain.  He 
hoped  1  would  enjoy  my  work  and  the  student 
life,  and  again  shook  hands.  We  walked  to  the 
door,  turned  around,  bowed  to  each  occupant  of 
the  room  in  turn,  said  "Guten  Tag"  and  went 
out.  I  was  now  a  fully  matriculated  student, 
entitled  to  write  after  my  name,  "studiosus 
philosphiae." 

I  wiped  my  forehead  with  a  trembling  hand 
and  when  Fritz  suggested  afternoon  coffee  at 
liopp's,  a  students'  resort  near  by,  I  hastened 
to  second  the  motion. 
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d    AN  AUTHOR'S  VIEWS 

{Continued  from  Page  15) 

He  looked  regretful  and  gazed  for  a  moment 
at  a  picture  of  a  skull  on  his  desk.  His  tone  was 
unmistakable:  "It  was  too  hurried;  exactly 
twenty-six  days  of  my  leisure  hours.  1  wish  I 
had  an  opportunity  of  writing  it  over  again." 

"About  how  main'  times  do  you  go  over  a 
completed  book  before  taking  it  to  the  printers?" 

"It  really  depends  upon  one's  ability." 

"What  prompted  you  to  write?" 

"I  want  to  eventually  make  writing  my 
career." 

"Have  you  the  entire  plan  of  your  plot  already 
spread  out  before  you;  or  do  you  build  up  the 
main  threads  of  the  plot  as  you  proceed:" 

"I  seem  to  have  a  \  ague  idea  to  start  with, 
and  find  that  my  characters  enter  the  picture; 
then  my  plot  goes  on  as  I  myself  live  the  story." 

At  my  next  question  his  grey  eyes  searched 
my  face  intensively,  and  I  wondered  if  he  was 
character-analysing  me.  I  had  heard  that  authors 
were  fond  of  such  things.  Certainly  his  kindly 
eves  seemed  to  search  my  face  for  new  material 
on  human  nature.  I  inquired:  "Does  a  writer 
necessarily  have  to  be  a  good  judge  of  human 
nature  and  character?" 

His  answer  was  decisive:  "If  one  were  not 
interested  in  humanity,  he  would  not  write.' 

I  continued  with  the  time-worn  query:  "Does 
the  public  mean  a  lot  to  a  writer's   views?' 

"1  take  no  notice  of  reviewers.  Hut.  of  course, 
it   is   the   reader   who   makes   the   author. 

I  folded  up  my  list  and  concluded  with:  "Will 
the  writing  of  poetry  help  along  a  natural,  easy 
style?" 

"Yes — decidedly   so." 

I  rose  to  leave.  Perhaps  he  saw  how  loath  I 
was  to  do  so.  for  he  motioned  me  to  sit  still,  and 
there  followed  a  confidential  little  chat  on  books 
and  writing  that  still  rang  in  my  head  long  after 
he  had  ushered  me  into  the  night. 

The  personality  and  friendliness  that  pervaded 
his  everv  move  and  word  will  ever  remain  with 
me.  I  have  in  my  possession  a  treasured  gift — 
"Valerie  Hathaway" — presented  and  autographed 
to  me.  a  stranger,  by — Claudius  Gregory. 

d    TRAVEL 

{Continued  from  Page  23) 

As  for  the  Sky-ride,  that  far-heralded,  much- 
ballyhooed  thrill,  it  was  about  as  dangerous  as 
the  James  Street  Incline!  The  view  from  it  was 
marvellous — especially  at  night  Searchlights 
formed  patterns  on  the  clouds,  dimming  the 
stars;  millions  of  coloured  lights  flashed  and 
twinkled  below-,  while  behind  it  all.  stretching  for 
miles,  nestled  peaceful  Lake  Michigan.  That,  in 
part,  is  the  description  of  the  Fair. 

Three  days  later  we  were  home.  Two  thou- 
sand miles  of  travel  lay  behind.  In  our  pockets 
rested  a  lone  dollar,  but  in  our  minds — memories 
memories. 
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Proud  Father -V7h«fr  do  you  think  of  them? 
Bachelor  Friend^-  I'd  keep  that one . 


Stud  -  Give  rne  6.  t-ound  ticket, please?      Ticket  seller  —  Where  to ? 
"     — V/hy,  ba.ck  here,  of  course 


Actor—  Is  there  a  doctor  in  the  house?       l/oi«-\k5,ribht  her-e. 
"      — V\fell,Doc,how  we  you  enjoying  the  show? 


J   1 
^l-j^i'll^eA 


He—  \bu  look  familiar 


She-YYellJ'mnof. 


It's    Orphan  Annie/' 


Inebriate  —  LisshuntMishurf 
help  rne  out, Willys?  Ish  beeh( 
tryin'tbfcet  zish  zebratb  A 
eat  ouT  of  my  han'  -fur  hal  f  an 
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Vf\r      Xlmih       beard     a     ^  ,me    drop 


Lady  at  Butcher's:  Is  that  the  head  cheese 
over   there? 

Attendant:   No,  ma'am,   the   boss   ain't   in. 

*  *  * 

Fido,  the  pup,  says,  "I'm  all  in  favor  of  Roose- 
velt's reforestation  movement." 

Mr.  Allan:  Now,  if  I  subtract  25  from  37 
what's  the  difference.' 

Little  Willie:  Yeah!  That's  what  I  say.  Who 
cares  ? 

Iola  Grapes:  But,  daddy,  why  do  you  object 
to  my  becoming'  engaged?  Is  it  because  of  my 
youth  ? 

Mr.   Grapes:   Yes,  he's  hopeless. 

*  *         * 

Rose  Dav  (motoring):  I  said  that  you  could 
kiss  me,  but  I  didn't  say  you  could  hug  me. 

Earl :    Oh,    that's    right.    I    just    threw    in 

the  clutch. 

Hud  Menet:  So  the  Principal  just  expelled 
you,  eh?     What  did  you  say  to  him.' 

Nip  Nye:  1  congratulated  him  for  turning  out 
such   tine  young  men. 

*  *         * 

Ed.  bloodless  (appearing  with  date  at  Royal 
Connaught  Hotel  for  dancing)  :  Is  this  a  respect- 
able place? 

Head  Waiter:  Yes,  but  come  on  in  anyhow. 

Optician:    Weak   eyes,   eh?      Well,    how   many 
lines  can  you  read  on  that  chart.' 
Blacklock:  What  chart? 

*  *         * 

Mr.  Gillbank:  What  is  your  worst  sin? 

Clara  Dell :  Vanity — I  stand  in  front  of  my 
mirror   for   hours   admiring   my   beauty. 

Mr.  Gillbank:  That's  not  vanity — that's  imag- 
ination. 


<2Biry  your  J\(exr— 
l^air  of  S^oes 

SeigeVs 

Shoe 

Stores 

4  Stores  in  c\HamiltorL^ 


Eventually 


Why  not  now 
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Singer:  What  a  lot  of  friends  we  lose  through 
their   borrowing  money   from    us. 

Wray :  Yes,  it  is  touch  and  go  with  most  of 
them. 

"Dear  Editor,"  wrote  Winse  Kennedy,  "I  am 
in  love  with  a  very  plain  girl,  while  a  very  pretty 
one  with  lots  of  money  wants  me  to  marry  her. 
What  shall   I   do?" 

Editor  of  l.e  Raconteur:  "Marry  the  one  you 
love,  bv  all  means,  and  send  me  the  name  and 
address  of  the  other." 

*  *  * 

.Mr.  .Miller:  There  is  one  thing  you  can  always 
count   on. 

Hunter:  Sure,  your  lingers. 

[ma  Dodo  wants  to  know  if  a  guy  who  fights 
with   his  feet   is  an   arch-enemy. 

*  *  * 

"I  hear  your  husband  left  you  again,  Mrs. 
Schmaltz  ?" 

"Yes.      It    must    he   the    Russian    in    him." 

"I  low-zat?" 

"He's  always   Romanoff." 

The  other  evening  a  couple  hailed  a  taxi-cab. 
The  cab  went  jerking  along  for  a  while  and  pres- 
ently the  driver  exclaimed,  "My,  what  a  clutch!" 


"Say,"  came  an  indignant  feminine  voice  from 
the  rear,  "will  you  please  keep  your  eyes  to  the 
front.     This  is  none  of  your  business." 
*•         *  * 

"Are  you  looking  for  something  in  men's 
clothing,  sir?"  asked  the  shop  worker  to  Mr. 
Miller.' 

"Certainly  not,"  was  Mr.  Miller's  reply.  "1 
am  looking  for  something  in  women's  clothing. 
I've  lost  my  wife." 

*  *         * 

"Marjorie  Complin   is   very  clever." 
"She  only  makes  people  think  she  is." 
"Well,  isn't   that   clever?" 

*  *  * 

Doctor:  The  best  thing  you  can  do  is  give  up 
cigarettes,  liquor  and  women. 

Russ.   Lowry :  What's  the  next  best  thing? 

:{:  *  * 

"Mow    much  did   you   sav   them  apples  is?" 

"Fifteen   cents  a   peck." 

"What   do  you   think    1    am — a   bird"" 

Salesman:  How  did  you  happen  to  have  an 
accident   with  that  used  car   I   sold  you? 

Buyer:  1  couldn't  put  out  my  hand  while  I 
was  pushing  it   around  a  corner. 


Lbtih  ,Ho>-sf&«e,  How  tsme  youVp   50  worViecl  jvbouf  yowl-  ClF. — 
cwT  yon  ri-ust  hev-  iiloher^     "5ur?,yow  bio  walrus  ,  but  how 
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lie:   My  heart   flames  like  a   blazing  fire. 
She  :   1  )on't  l>e  a  fuel. 

"Mow    were   your   marks'" 

"<  >h,    nothing   to   lie    sent    home   about." 

Mrs.  Firefly:  Go.  I  never  want  to  see  your 
face   again. 

Mr.  Firefly:  Oke.  You  glow  your  way  and 
I'll  glow  mine. 

'My  good  man,  does  this  dog  possess  a  family 
tree?" 

"Oh,  no.  madam — he  has  no  particular  tree." 
*         *         * 

She  :  I   found  a  needle. 

lie:  Now  find  a  haystack  and  we'll  have  some 
fun. 

A  Poem 

1    love  my  girl   though   she  ain't   much — 
She's  homely  in  a  way. 

But    >he   lives   three   houses   down   our   block 
And  drives  to  school  each  daw 


Mother  (at  two):  You  needn't  have  waited  up 
for   me.    Ruth. 

Ruth:  1  know.  Mother,  hut  someone  has  to  let 
Grannie   in. 

Wife  Xo.  1  :  My  husband  never  knows  what  I 
go  through  when  he  snores. 

Wife  Xo.  2:  Yes,  my  husband  doesn't  miss 
his    small    change,   either. 

*  *  * 

"Can   you  direct  me  to  the   National    Rank?" 
''Sorry,  ma'am.      I'm   not   a   hank  director." 

Sir  l.auncelot:  Is  Merlin  to  he  employed  regu- 
larly around  here.' 

King  Arthur:  Xo,  he's  just  going  to  help  me 
by  spells. 

*  *         * 

Cop  (to  inebriate  trying  to  fit  key  in  lam]) 
post):  I  don't  think  there's  anyone  home  there 
to-night. 

Buzzed:   Mush   be.     Ther'sh  a  light  upstairsh. 

*  *  * 

"Did  you  ever  attend  a  school  for  stuttering?" 
"Xo-n-no,   1    j-j-just  p-p-picked  it  up." 


Diary   of   a    Young    Mountaineer 

Monday — Snowing  hard — got  a  new  gun  for 
birthday. 

Tuesday — Still  snowing. 

Wednesday — Still    snowing    hard. 

Thursday — Still    snowing. 

Friday — Still  snowing — shot  grandma — won't 
the  snow  ever  stop? 


Cannibal  :   We've  just  captured  an   actor. 
Chief:  Hurray!     1  was  hoping  for  a  good  ham 
sandwich  ! 

#  *  * 

Mr.  Hammond  (boarding  train):  Porter  I'm 
in  lower  :'>  ;  is  my  berth  ready? 

Porter:  Xo.  sir.  I  thought  you  teachers  made 
up  your  own   bunk. 
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It  is  difficult  to  imagine  a  mechanism  built  with  such  precision, 
efficiency  and  quality  that  it  will  continue  to  operate  perfectly  tor 
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Automatic    Refrigerator. 
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trouble  .  .  .  and,  even  under  abnormal  power  conditions,  the  Built-in 
Watchman  safeguards  both  the  food  and  mechanism — automatically 
shutting  off  the   power   until   the   danger   is   past — then    restoring   it! 

We  will  gladly  explain  the  many  important  features  of  the 
W'estinghouse   Dual-Automatic   Refrigerator. 
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including   gymnasium,    and    swimming   pool. 

For  Prospectus  and  terms,  write  to  the 
Principal — 

REV.   P.   S.   DOBSOX,   M.A.   (Oxon),   D.D. 
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D    STRANDS  OF  FATE 

(Continued  from  Page  17) 

(Going  over  to  a  bureau.)  Here  is  $500.  You 
are  more  entitled  to  it  than  I.  Hut  for  your  case 
1  wouldn't  have  received  the  money  from  news- 
paper work.  You  can  take  your  mother  t<i  Eng- 
land and  get  a  job  there.  Take  it;  it's  only  a 
loan.     Besides.  I  have  other  plans. 

Sawyers    (determinedly)  —  I'll    pay    hack   every 
cent  with  interest — every  cent ! 
( Curtain  ) 
ACT  III..  SCENE  II.— (Several  weeks  later  in 
Philip   Holmes'  library.     Philip  is  standing  by  a 
window  as  the  door  opens  to  admit  a  girl.) 

Philip  (surprised)  — Why.  Nora!  Who  let  you 
in."  (Emotionally)  Oh,  God,  why  did  you  have 
to  see? 

Nora  (smiling)  —  Philip!  I  have  waited  months 
for  this  moment. 

Philip — Stay  where  you  are;  you  shan't  endure 
it  any  longer.  I'll  call  .Meadows.  (He  goes  to 
leave.) 

Nora — Please.  Philip!  (She  walks  toward  him 
hut  stumbles  oxer  a  chair.  I'hilip  rushes  to  assist 
her.) 

Philip — I   did   so  want   to  keep  this   from  you. 
\\  hy  did  you  come."     It  makes  it  so  much  harder. 
Nora—  It's    all    right.    Philip,    dear!       Now    we 
can  he  married.      You  see — I'm  blind! 
(Curtain   as   they   embrace.) 


11    LISONS   LE   FRANCAIS 

[Continued  from  Page  28) 

en  France  avec  deux  navires  blancs.  II  avait 
l'intention  de  trouver  tine  route  a  l'ouest.  Puis 
un  jour  an  milieu  de  1'  etc.  il  vit.  tres  loin — la 
terre.  11  aborda  dans  un  pays  inconnu  qu'il  re- 
clama  au  nom  du  roi  de  France. 
193-1 — Trois  cents  annees  se  sunt  ecoulees  depuis 
ce  jour.  Maintenant  les  gouvernements  du 
Canada  et  de  la  France  out  erige  un  monument 
a  Cartier  sur  les  remparts  de  la  vieille  ville  de 
St.  Malo  et  cette  annee  tons  deux.  Francais  et 
Canadiens,  nous  nous  rappelons  ce  jour  quand 
notre  cher  Canada  fut  decouvert.  C'est  un  lien 
qui  nous  reunit  dans  la  famille  des  nations. 

— Isabella  Barr  and  Alary  Bishop,  A-23. 

Une  Anecdote 

.Mark  Twain  jurait  beaucoup,  une  coutume  qui 
ne  plaisait  pas  a  sa  femme,  laquelle  tachait  de 
son  mieux  de  Ten  corriger.  L'n  jour  pendant 
qu'il  se  rasait  il  se  coupa.  II  recita  tout  son 
vocabulaire,  et  quand  il  eut  fini.  sa  femme  repeta 
tout  ce  qu'il  avait  dit.  Mark  Twain  la  foudroya 
en  disant  avec  calme  :  "Tu  as  les  mots,  ma  chere, 
ma  is  le  ton  te  manque." 

—  I.  Morley,  A-35. 


Quelques  Bons  Mots 

"S'il  y  avait  quatre  mouches  sur  la  table  et 
j'en  tuais  une.  combien  en  resterait-il?"  de- 
manda  I'institutrice. 

"Une,"  repondit  la  petite  fille  intelligente.  "La 

morte". 

Le  maitre  d'ecole  en  examinant  une  classe 
elementaire  (lit:  "Eh  bien !  mes  garcons,  si  je 
voyais  un  homme  qui  battait  un  ane  et  je  l'ar- 
retais.   quelle   vertu   montrerait   muii   action." 

"L'amour  fratemel",  repondit  vite  un  garcon 
intelligent." 

*  *  * 

L'institutrice — "Qui  pent  nommer  une  chose 
importante  que  nous  avons  maintenant  que  nous 
n'avons  pas  eue  il  y  a  cent  ans?" 

L'eleve — "Moi". 

Cue  dame  fetait  le  petit  fils  de  son  amie.  "Ks- 
tu  bien  sur  que  tu  puisse  couper  ta  viande, 
Thomas?"  "Oui,"  repondit-il  sans  lever  les  veux. 
"Nous  l'avons  souvent  aussi  dure  que  celle-ci 
chez  nous." 


DEUTSHE  ANEKDOTE 

Beethoven  bei  Mozart 

Her  Knabe  Beethoven  kommt  eines  Tages 
nach  Wien.  Bin  Freund  fuhrt  dm  in  Mozarts 
Haus  .Mozart  empfangt  den  Knaben  freundlich 
und  bittet  ihn,  etwas  zu  spielen.  Beethoven 
setzt  sich  ans  Klavier  und  spielt  eine  Sonate.  Mo- 
zart denkt:  "Er  spielt  mir  eine  Sonate  vor  und 
diese  Sonate  ist  sein  Paradestuck.  Er  spielt  sie 
jedem  vor."  Er  lobt  den  Knaben  nicht,  sondern 
sagt :  "Spielen  Sie  mir  ein  anderes  Stuck  vor." 
Beethoven  antwortet :  "Cut.  Was  wunschen 
Sie?  Geben  Sie  mir  bitte  ein  Thema."  Darauf 
gibt  .Mozart  ihm  ein  Thema.  und  Beethoven  be- 
ginnt  zu  spielen.  ganz  frei,  ohne  Noten.  Nun 
sieht  .Mozart,  was  der  Knabe  tun  kann.  Er  sagt 
zu  seinem  Freunde :  "Die  Welt  wird  bald  von 
ihm  reden." 

—J.   Morrow.  A-35. 


Empire  Shoe  Rebuilders 


\  Pnc;s  II  ithout   \  icnfi   -  of  Quahh 


120   KING   ST.   E.         CORNER   CATHARINE 


Phone    Baker 
9014 


We   Call    For 
And   Deliver 


72 


LE      RACONTEUR 


HAMILTON  ONT. 
Phone  Regent  0336 


d     ATHLETICS 

(  Continued  from  Page  52  | 

The  juniors  worked  like  Tro- 
jans last  year,  winning"  every- 
thing in  which  they  started, 
and  assuring  Mr.  Allan  that  he 
will  have  plenty  of  material  for 
future  senior  teams. 

At  the  91st  meet  they  started 
off  the  season  by  winning  the 
half-mile  relay  in  fine  style.  The 
district  meet  provided  a  chance 
for  the  juniors  to  display  their 
wares  once  more  by  copping  the 
-140  handily. 

Individual  News 

The  s  t  e  r  1  i  n  g  performances 
turned  in  by  different  individuals 
of  the  track  team  were  greatly 
responsible  for  the  successful  sea- 
son  experienced   by   the  team. 

Ray  Keough  has  been  coming 
along  like  a  race  horse,  and  is 
probably  the  best  little  miler  in 
interscholastic  competition  at  the 
]iresent  time,  lie  lived  up  to  his 
reputation  at  the  district  meet  by 
beating  the  best  of  them  in  the 
senior  mile. 

Ferguson,  Frid,  ami  Machlen 
have  all  been  good  in  their  separ- 
ate spheres,  and  contributed  to 
\\  estdale's  clean-up  at  the  dis- 
trict meet  by  taking  the  junior 
championship,  the  intermediate 
pole  vault,  and  junior  pole  vault, 
respectively. 

Walt  Brown,  the  old  standby, 
showed  the  best  in  the  province 
the  way  home  in  the  senior  220 
at  the  Exhibition  Aleet. 

Norman  "Hitler"  Levitt,  the 
up  ami  coming  half-miler,  who 
has  been  making  steadv  progress, 
came  second  in  the  half-mile  at 
the  91st  meet,  being  the  first 
Hamilton   man   to  finish. 

Annual  School  Meet 
The  annual  track  and  field  meet 
held  at  McMaster  campus  was  a 
big  success  this  year  from  the 
standpoint  of  the  large  number 
of  entries. 

Kay  Clark  had  plenty  of  com- 
petition in  winning  the  senior 
title  of  t lie  school,  while  Frank 
Lindsay  and  Dick  Groom  walked 
away  with  the  intermediate  and 
junior  titles,  respectively. 
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U    TWO  GRAND 

[Continued  from  Page  31) 

lie  bolted  for  the  door  of  the  hank,  lie  was 
crazy  with  the  pain  in  his  arm  as  lie  rushed  into 
a  private  office  to  get  a  'phone. 

"Police!"  he  called,  lie  was  shaking  now  that 
it  was  all  over.  "This  is  Burchell,  paying  teller 
of  the  Oak  Leaf  Bank."  he  reported.  "Two  men 
just  robbed  the  hank.  They  turned  north  on 
Boll  Boulevard.  They've  both  got  a  roll  of  fifty 
silver  dollars  and  in  the  hack  of  the  sedan  you'll 
find  ten  cardboard  lunch  hoxes  filled  with  plas- 
ter. Luckily  for  me,  the  masons  working  here 
to-day  left  a  mess  of  stuff  behind  them." 

(D    MILITARY  MATTERS 

(Continued  from  Page  32) 

competition  experienced  in  other  years  might 
continue  for  those  who  have  passed  their  age 
limit  on   the  rifle  team. 

The  idea  of  the  Westdale  Senior  Rifle  Club 
had  been  fermenting  in  all  five  minds  for  some 
time,  and  it  actually  came  to  a  head  in  the 
formation  of  the  club.  These  fixe  students  were 
Messrs.  Gilliland,  McKay,  Sharp.  Hull,  and 
Harris,  and  it  was  from  this  small  beginning  that 
the   Westdale   Senior   Rifle  Club   was   founded. 

d    EXCHANGE 

(Continual  from   Page  33) 

lines  by  mail.  I  asked  for  a  month's  leave  of 
absence  and  fled  to  Black  Creek  to  develop  my 
puny  body. 

There  I  laboured  and  became  a  downright- 
upstanding  -  two-fisted  -  steely-eyed-stony-jawed 
man.  The  day  of  my  return  was  marked  by  our 
office  dance,  so  thither  I  wended  my  way.  f  was 
an  imposing  spectacle  in  my  dress  suit,  with  fine 
moustache  and  bulging  biceps.  Horses  bolted, 
and  I  had  to  carry  a  big  stick  to  keep  the  mil- 
lionaires' daughters  away.  Entering  the  recep- 
tion hall,  I  walked  to  the  centre  of  the  dance 
floor.  A  hush  fell;  the  floor  cleared.  1  bowed, 
flexed  my  muscles,  signalled  to  the  orchestra 
leader  and  broke  into  the  Siamese  cachooka,  a 
most  intricate  dance. 

I  then  rushed  to  the  orchestra,  waved  the 
musicians  from  their  places,  and  taking"  up  the 
trombone,  saxaphone,  clarinet,  and  cymbals,  f 
seated  myself  at  the  piano.  I  played  with  the 
crowd  swaying  to  my  music.  The  streets  were 
jammed  outside  the  hall  for  two  blocks.  At  the 
end  of  three  hours  1  arose  and  sang  "The  Lark" 
in  a  rich  bass  voice. 

As  the  last  dulcet  note  died  away,  the  people 
flocked  about  me,  shouting  my  name 

So  now  I  am  a  success ;  manager  of  three 
hanks  and  president  of  a  chain  of  grocery  stores 
and  an  executive  in  thirty-six  different  concerns. 
You  may  do  the  same  by  merely  writing  to  me 
for  my  free  booklet,  entitled,  "Success  and  How." 


GIFTS  NOVELTIES 

Complete   line   of 
TEXT    BOOKS   and   SUPPLIES 
,  Always   in   Stock 

Everyman's    Library   and 
Collins  Classics 

JEWILL  BROS. 

BOOKSTORE 

18    King    St.    West 

Greeting    Cards    for    Ever\r    Occasion 


('HE  richest  milk  sold  in 
Hamilton  today  is  "guaran- 
teed Jersey". 

When  this  is  an  undisputed  fact  why 
buy  inferior  milk  when  the  best  costs 
no  more. 

BROOKFIELD  DAIRY 

PHONE    GARFIELD    1224 

Sole  Distributors  of  Guaranteed  Jersey  Milk 


RALPH   THE    DRUGGIST 

3  STORES 


1   in   Dundas 


2  in   Hamilton 

King  and   Sterling 

1343    Main    East 


Wholesale    and     Retail     Importers    of 

Musical    Instruments   and   Accessories 

Instruments   Repaired 


J.  T.  WOODING  and  .1.  F.  WOODIXG 

Violin    Experts 

29  Alary  St..  Hamilton  Phone   Baker  391-4 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Uamtltntt 


!  ROBERTS 

i  BROS,                     ! 

Home  Dressed 

1               * 

vleats 

4   Macnab   North 

280  Ottawa    North         | 

R.  3001-2                                              G.   7319 

Dentist:  This  set  will  cost  you  five  dollars. 
Ab.  Inch:  Have  you  any  buck  teeth? 

Tourist:  What's  in  here? 

Guide  (leading  the  way  into  the  morgue): 
Remains  to  be  seen,   sir. 

*  *  * 
Hemingway:  If  you're  not  a  good  gal,  I'll  call 

the  cops. 

English   Teacher:    Police,    Mr.    Hemingway! 

*  #  # 

Blacklock :  Where  are  we  going  to  get  that 
check  of  yours  cashed,  pal? 

Booth:  I  couldn't  say.  1  can't  think  of  a  single 
place  where   I'm   unknown. 

Air.  Fee:  And  are  you  sure  that  this  story  is 
original  ? 

Marlatt :  Certainly  it  is. 

Air.  Fee:  Great  heavens!  I  didn't  think  that 
I  would  ever  live  to  see  the  day  when  I  would 
meet    Rudyard    Kipling. 

Plumber  (arriving  late):  How  is  it? 

Air.  Guenther:  Xot  so  bad.  While  we  were 
waiting  for  you'to  arrive,  I  taught  my  wife  how- 
to   swim. 

*  *  * 

And  then  there  was  the  Scotchman  who 
ordered  asparagus  and  left  the  waiter  a  tip. 

*  #  * 

Seek}- :   I  guess  I  have  insomnia  all   right." 

Slater:  "Why?" 

Seeley :   "I    woke  up   twice   last   period!" 

*  #         * 

Aliss  Stock  (dictating):  "Grandmother  knead- 
ed the  dough." 

Sprague :  "Pa  grand'mere  avait  besoin  de 
1 'argent." 

Neighbour:   Where   is  your  brother,   Freddie? 
Freddie:   He's  in  the  house  playing  a  duet.      I 
finished  first. 

Wife:  Darling,  the  new  maid  has  burned  the 
bacon  and  eggs.  Wouldn't  you  he  satisfied  with 
a  couple  of  kisses  for  breakfast? 

Hubby:   Sure,  bring   her  in. 

Now  I  want  all  you  children  to  write  your 
names  in  your  new  hooks. 

Pittle  Abe:   Vat,  and  kill  the  resale  value? 

Judge  (in  dentist's  chair):  Ho  you  swear  that 
you  will  pull  the  tooth,  the  whole  tooth,  and 
nothing  but  the  tooth? 


"I'm   fed  up  on   that."  said  the  baby,  pointing 
to  the  high-chair. 
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And  then  there  was  the  poor  old  man  who 
worried  so  much  about  his  hills  that  the  hair 
began  to  fall  out  of  his  wig. 

Harold  Gaylard  :  I  want  a  couple  of  pillow 
cases. 

Clerk:  What  size? 

Harold:  I'm  not  sure,  but  I  wear  a  size  seven 
hat. 

*  *         * 

Bert   Pearson:  Can  you  keep  a  secret? 
Walt  Brown  :  Sure. 
Bert:  1  need  to  borrow-  some  money. 
Walt:    Don't    worry.      It's   just   as   it    I    never 
heard  it. 

*  *  * 

-Mr.  R.  Hunter:  Didn't  I  get  my  last  haircut  in 
this  shop? 

Barber:  1  think  not,  sir.  We've  only  been  in 
business   two   years. 

*  *  * 

Barlow:   Get   something  in   your  eve? 
McNeil:   No,    I'm  just  trying  to  look  through 
my   thumb. 

Mr.  Ballanlyne:  How  do  you  like  your  distil- 
lation study? 

John  Stewart :   Great,  it's  a  schnapps  course. 

*  *  * 

Bud  Dingwall :  Are  you  the  waitress  who  took 
my  order? 

Waitress  :  Yes.  sir. 

Bud:  You're  still  looking  well — how  are  your 
grandchildren  ? 

*  *  * 

Fred  Feaver:  What  colour  bathing  suit  was 
she  wearing? 

Tom  Feaver:  I  couldn't  tell.  She  had  her  back 
turned. 

Peters:  Who  was  that  lad}'  1  seen  you  eating 
with    last   night? 

Macpherson  :  That  was  no  lady,  that  was  my 
knife. 

*  =£  * 

Mr.  Inman,  who  has  heard  that  the  hairs  of 
our  heads  are  numbered,  wants  to  know  wdiere 
he  can  get  the  back  numbers. 

Teacher  (Air.  Fee.  if  you  must  know)  point- 
ing to  cigarette  butt  on  floor:  "Harrison,  is  this 
yours  ?" 

Harrison:  "Not  at  all.  sir.     You  saw  it  first." 

Jean      Wood      (at     basketball      game):      "The 
referee  called  a  foul.     Wdiere  are  the  feathers?" 
Bryce  Merrill  :  "This  is  a  picked  team." 

Who  invented  the  hole  in  the  doughnut? 
(  Hi,  some  fresh  air  fiend,   1   suppose. 


FRANK  B.  SMITH 


Limited 


FLORISTS 
flowers 

DELIVERED   ANYWHERE 
IN  THE  WORLD 


Phones  Regent  1962-3 
33  King  Street  West        Hamilton,  Ontario 


Laboratory  Apparatus 
and  Supplies 

For  Amateur  and   Professional   Work 

We    carry    good    stocks    of    Laboratory    Equip- 
ment,  Chemical   Reagents,   etc. 
Glassware — Graduated   Measures,   Beakers.   Fun- 
nels,    Flasks.     Retorts.     Pipettes.     Mortars     and 
Pestles,  Test   Tubes,   Tubing,   Etc. 
Iron      Stands — Bunsen      Burners,      Blow      Pipes, 
Alcohol   Lamps,   Scales   and   Weights,   Spatulas, 
Thermometers.    Hydrometers,    Etc. 
Chemicals — Common   and    Rare    Baker's,   chemi- 
cally  Pure  and   Analyzed   Chemicals. 

Parke  &  Parke  Limited 

McNab   St.   and    Market   Sq. 

Hamilton   Agents   for   "Chemcraft" 
Free  Booklets 
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The   Barber   Proposes 

Dear  One : 

Hair  I  com!)  bringing  a  massage  of  love.  It's 
a  singe  that  I'd  lather  have  you  than  all  the  girls 
in  the  world.  I'm  your  devoted  shave  for  ever 
and  ever.  Every  day  lilac  the  shop  and  hurry 
to  our  little  hone  with  the  honeysuckles  all 
around  it.  We'll  razor  little  one  to  be  a  great 
man.  We'll  facial  our  troubles  with  a  song  in 
our  hearts,  and  this  is  no  idle  talc. 

After  the  Game  Was  Over 

First  Gridiron  Comber:  Where'd  all  these 
grapes  'round  here  come  from? 

Second  Gridiron  Comber:  Them's  not  grapes 
— them's    eyeballs. 

Short  Sad  Story 
It  was  a  balmy  evening  at  the  Insane  Asylum. 

*  *         * 

Mr.  Bell:  What  made  you  oversleep  this 
mi  irning? 

Me:  There  are  eight  of  us  in  the  house,  but 
the  alarm   was  set  only   for  seven. 

Then  there  was  the  detective  who  had  made 
his  money  in  the  stalk  market. 

*  *         # 

"Two  bits    I    know   what   you're   going  to   say 
next." 
-What?" 
"Right  I   was.      lira  owe  me  two  bits." 

Larry:  How  did  the  story  you  conked  up  to 
tell  your  wife  pan  out: 

\  em:   It  ended  in  a  family  stew. 

1st  Negro:  Gosh!  Sam's  dune  wiggled  his 
feet   twice   to-day.      \\  hat's   de   matter   wid    'im  ? 

2nd  Ditto:  Well,  he's  one  of  dese  niggers  dat 
don't  believe  in  layin'  around  all  day  doin' 
nothing. 

*  *         * 

"Does  Charlie  owe  you  any  money?" 
"No,   but   he   wants   to." 

*  *         # 

They  laughed  when  I  walked  right  over  to  the 
piano — but   they   were   right;    1    couldn't   lift   it. 

A  frantic  man  ran  into  a  police  station,  and 
handing  the  desk  officer  a  woman's  picture,  said: 
"My  wife  is  missing.   I   want  to  rind   her." 

Officer    (after  looking  at   picture):   "Why?" 

Then  there  was  the  guy  who  had  a  joke  tat- 
tooed  on   his   forehead — and    was   his   face   read  ! 

*  *         * 

A  palmist  seems  to  devote  so  little  thought 
to  his  work — he  always  gives  his  opinions  off- 
hand. 
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Grafton  8c  Co.   I 

Limited 

CLOTHING 

MANUFACTURERS 

!        Now  ready — a  splendid  showing  of  Young  Men's        i 

!         Suits   and   Topcoats   developed   from   the   newest         ; 

;         and     finest     Canadian     and     Imported    Woolens.        | 

!         exclusively    styled    and    superbly    tailored.      Ex-         ! 

!         ceptional  values  at 

$15.                                                    ! 

Grafton  &  Co.,  Ltd. 

16-13    James    St.    North 

J                                              Hamilton,    Ont. 

|                                             J.  A.  MacLennan,  Manager.        ! 

1  m^WtwmwfWMW^w^w  j 

The  Lions  Club  of  Hamilton 


A  Service  Club 

The  major  activity  of  which  is 

The  Lions  Club 
COMMUNITY    KITCHEN 

Catharine  and  Cannon 

We  solicit  your  assistance  in  our  endeavor 

to  help  the  single  unemployed 

men  of  our  city 


DR.  E.  C.  JACKSON 
President 


ROSS  E.  CLEMENS 
Secretary 
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White   Dress    Shirts 
25c    Each 

White    Dress    Vests,    25c 

White   Ties,   10c    Each 


General  Motors  Products 
of  Canada  Ltd. 

Day  and  Night  Service 

McL.  BUICK 

CADILLAC 

PONTIAC 

LA  SALLE 


i         Buy 

'Robert  SOPER 

AWNINGS 

For  Beauty  and  Comfort  Sec 

the 

"34" 

FRIGIDAIRE 

at 

ROBERT  SOPER  LTD. 

124  King  St.  W. 

Ph., ne  R.  1382 

;     b.  a 

.  Mar  sales                        E.  G. 

Bascom 
J 

R8292 


36  BAY  ST.  SOUTH 


c*-*„  > 


Hill's 

Vitamin-D 

Bread 

Brings  the  Priceless 
Sunshine   Vitumin-D 
to  your  table. 


Licensed  by  the 
Paediatric  Research 
Foundation 


Insures  Qood  Health 
Start  Using  it  To-duv 
Serve  it  at  every  Meal 


At    Your    Door — At    Your — Store — or    Telephone 

BAKED   AND   SI  >1,I>    BY 

R.  B.  HILL,  Limited 


139   Charlton    Ave.    W. 


Phone    B.   3535 


Laingfs 

Bordeaux  ^Tatties 

cA  T)ainty  Qonjection^ 

LAING  &  SONS  LIMITED 


:                               COMPLIMENTS    OF 

I     ABBOTT  HARDWARE 

1                                    Phone   Regent  3254 

j                                 WE   DELIVER 
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The  Fortune  Teller  Speaks 


Name 

Alias 

Appearance 

Weakness 

1                                1 

Future 

Occupation 

! 

Favorite 
Expression 

B. 

Pearson 

"Bert" 

Corpulent 

"Wimmin" 

j  Home 
Wrecker 

"Yean  !    1  heard  it  ! 

A. 

Turnbull 

"Bud" 

Harassed 

School 

Xone 

"Is   /at    so!" 

A. 

Nye 

Athelstan 
"Nip"  to  you 

Obsolete 

Kilts 

|  Seeing  his 
(name  in  print 

Censured 

A. 

Peters 

"Pete" 

Terrifying 

His  Voice 

Street  Singer 

"Was  I  good" 

R. 

Macpherson 

"Ron" 

Furtive 

Rotten    Puns 

|  Communist 

1 

"Have  you  heard 
this   one?" 

L 

Barlow 

"Len" 

Ghastly 

Making 
Speeches 

Big  Executive 

1 

"1 1  in  !    Fellow- 
Students  !" 

T. 

Boutilier 

"Boots" 

Usually  at 

Nite 

Clara 

|  Chizzeling 

"IN  i\v  much  do  I 
make  on  this  ?" 

A. 

Inch 

"Ab" 

With  Boots 
or  .Marion 

Painting 
Signs 

IGigilo 

1 

"C'mon    Boots.' 

1) 

Goldberg 

"Dave" 

Cute 

Saxophone 
Solos 

1  Dodging 
Girls 

"Yes,  Mr.  Allan." 

A. 

MacKay 

"  \lr\" 

Stateh 

Mis   hair 

|The  man   on 
|  the  flying 
|  trapeze 

1 

Sorry,    folks,    but 
Alex  hasn't  one. 

—Editor. 

COMPLIMENTS   OF 


Carl  Jenninds 


A  Tale 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  in  a  slimy,  green  pond 
two  frogs.  Tubby  Hunter  and  Tommy  Barrowcliffe.  This 
day,  Tubby  had  a  headache,  and  he  asked  brother 
Tommy  to  swim  to  the  drug  store  for  headache  powders. 
"But,"  said  Tommy,  as  he  climbed  on  the  same  log,  "I 
have  a  headache,  too.  Wait  for  someone  else  to  come 
along."  Just  then  the  turtle.  Buzz  Broadhead,  poked  his 
head  out  of  the  water.  Both  frogs  immediately  pleaded 
with  him  to  go  to  the  drug  store,  and  Broadhead  con- 
sented. 

Hours  passed,  weeks  passed,  and  months  passed,  till 
the  two  frogs  became  impatient  and  began  running  down 
Turtle   Broadhead,  condemning  him   for  his  slowness. 

Just  then  Turtle  Broadhead  poked  his  head  out  of  the 
water  and  said:  "Just  for  that  I   won't  go." 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

<E.  1.  attb  E  <&.  Mnxi] 


Btnhnxts 

Are     You     Style-Conscious 

■ 

If  you  are.  we  would  suggest  that  you  visit 
our  smart  new  shop  and  keep  in  touch  with 
the    new    style •  features.      Prices    are    moderate. 

LLOYD'S 

Tailors   and    Haberdashers 
WESTDALE 
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Evenly  Stuidlemt 

And  every  pupil  whose  studies  require  the  daily  use  of  the 
eves  for  close  work  should  care  if  he  strains  his  eyes  by  so 
doing.     His  is  much  more  than  a  question  of  eye  welfare. 

ll  a  young  person  hopes  to  succeed,  he  must  be  free  from 
any  handicap  his  eyes  may  he  to  him.     He  will  advance  faster —  | 

have  more  energy  and  enthusiasm,  more  zest   for  his  studies — 
close  application — if  he   is   not   compelled   to   combat   eyestrain. 

It  is  fortunate  that  research  into  modern  conditions  which 
cause  eve  strain  has  provided  relief  far  beyond  what  was  pos- 
sible even  a  few  years  ago.  Modern  optometric  methods  cope 
fully  with  eye  conditions  of  to-day.     Consult 

RUSSELL'S 

£fc  J.  G.  RUSSELL D.  C.  RUSSELL 

Optometrists  and   Scientific   Opticians 
219  King  St.  East. 
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300  Ottawa  St.  N.      H 


Hamilton,   Ont. 


■•■('- 
■;•■ 
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s 

COMPLIMENTS   OF 

Verne  McFadgen 

Your  Community 

> 

: 

> 

Druggist 

T 

KING    AT    MARION                                         j 

; 

Regent  4778                                                          ; 

; 
; 

• 

i 

WHAT    IS  YOUR 
FAVORITE 


Sport? 


Perhaps  Golf,  Tennis,  Badminton? 

We  have  the  complete  Spalding  line  of 
Sporting  Goods  Equipment,  for  Hockey, 
Basketball.  Badminton.  Squash,  Hand- 
ball, Tennis.  Golf,  Softball.  Fishing, 
Baseball    and    Rugby. 

Visit  our  Sporting  Goods  Department 
at  your  convenience,  and  inspect  all  the 
latest  and  best  equipment  for  your 
favorite  sport. 

cWentlvorth  Ttgdio  &  cAuto 
Supply  Co.,  Ltd. 

Canada's  Finest  Radio,  Sporting  Qoods,  Paint 
and  AUTO  SUPPLY  HOUSE 

King  Wm.  &  John  Sts.  Baker  1335 

Open  Evenings 
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An  Established  Standard 
For  School  Properties 


STELCO 


Chain 
Link 


FENCE 


Stelco     Unclimbable     Chain 
Link  Fence  for  school  grounds 
affords    the    necessary    protec- 
tion   to    pupils    and    property. 
Also  on   account   of   its   sturdy   construction   it   can 
withstand    the    abuse    to    which    a    large    crowd    of 
children  are  hound  to  subject  it.     Stelco  Fence  was 
used  for  WESTDALE  school  grounds. 

CATALOGUES  AND   ESTIMATES 
FURNISHED  ON  REQUEST 


THE  STEEL  COMPANY 
OF  CANADA  LIMITED 

Telephone    Garfield    1200 


Ornamental    Fence 

Angle    Picket    Fence    SJs. 

Hamilton,   Ontario     to  protecior  beautitv    ©X 


Compliments  of 

Wm.Farrar&Co.Ltd 


MEN'S  and  BOYS' 
CLOTHING 


Specializing  in   Westdale 
Blazers 


Since   1868 


D.  Aitchison 
Lumber  Co. 

Limited 

Millwork 

and 
Builders 
Supplies 


88-98    MAIN    ST.    WEST 
Phone    Reg.   4700  Prompt    Service 


-  - 


KINGSTON,   ONTARIO 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter      Annual  Registration  Over  3500  Students 
APPLIED  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  B.Sc.  and 

■  trical  Engineering. 

Special  Note — Student  Lan- 

guage or  Experimental  Science,  who  complete    a 

ty  and,  in  addition,  the  coi  rawing  and  iale  Tech- 

il   School,  may  enter  the   Second  Year   in   Applied    S  Queen's    I 

ARTS — Courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce  le 


MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degre> 
Health. 

I   of  the  w 

King 

a  calendar  of  the  Faculty 
scholarships,  write  to  the  Regis 


...  B.Com. 
to  the  Diploma  of 


ROYAL  CONNAUGHT  HOTEL 


THE  CONNAUGHT  ROOM 

Dancinj 

Hotel 

Admission,   including  cover   chartc 


l.UU.  nlnigl 


I 


I 


Wilfred  A.  Stead,  Manager 


<   Carte  aiT; 
Club  Breal 
Luncheon  :  65c,  85c,  $1.00 

ler:  $1.25   i 


The  Hamilton  Typesetting  Co.,  Limited 

Printers  and  Publishers 

96  Gore  Street 


HECKMAN 

BINDERY  INC. 

1999 


